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Enter Gower. 

0 fing a fong that old was 
From allies, ancient Gower is come, 
Affuming mans infirmities, 

To glad your eare.and pleafe your oie? 
It hath becne fuag at Feftiuals, 

Oli Ember cues,and holy-daies 
And Lords asd Ladies in their Hues, 

Haue read it for reftoratiues : 

The purchafe is to make men glorious. 

Et btnurn quo Antiquias eo melius : 

Ify ou, borne in thefe latter times, 

When wits more ripe, accept my Rimes : 

And that toheare an old man fing. 

May to your wifbespleafurc bring 
I life would vyfti, and might 
Wafte it for you like Taper- light* 

This Autiocb } x.hea,Autiochm the great, 

Built vp this City for his chicfeft fcatc ; 

The faireft in all Syria. 

I tell you what mine Authors fay : 

This King vntohinatookeapeere. 

Who died, and left a female heire, 
SoUickfcifiCjblithe.and full of face. 
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m ’maiUSimi m II I ■ • > -■ ■ 

I’cric&s prince of Tyre 

As heaucn had lent her all his grace : 

With whom the Father liking tooke. 

And her to inceft did prouoke : 

Bad child, wotl'e father, to entice his owne,. 
To cnill lliould be done by none : 

But cufiome, what they did begin, 

Was with long vfe, accounted nc hiW. 

The beauty of this finfull Dame, 

Made many Princes th ether frame, 

To feeke her as a bed-fellow. 

Its - marriage pleafurcs, play-fdow : 

Which to preuent, He made a *,aw , 
Tokeepeher fti!l and men in a we, 

That who fo askt |ier for his wue, 

His Riddle told not, loft.his life 
So for her many of wight did die, 

As yon grim lc okes do teliifie* 

What enfues to the judgement of y< in ey<» 
3giuc my caufc,whobeft canmitme' 






Enter Aatioebus t Prm.ce P triples otiowers. 

Jxt * Yong Prince of Tyre, you hauc at large recesued. 

The danger of the taskc you vndertake. 

PerlhmefAntieebstsJiad with a foule embo.aned 
With the glory of her praiie* thinke death no hazard, 

Lil ^«rScke bring in our daughter , ckmhed hke-*. buds 
For embra cements, euen of I out himfelfe ; 

Ar whole conception till Latin* reigned. 

Nature this dowry gane, to glad her prcfcace, 

Ike Senate honfe oi /Janets all did lit. 

To knit in her this beft perfcCiiocs 

I nterAnticskus Daughter. 

Per. See where Ihe comes,appareld like the Spang, 

Graces her fudk&s,and her though the King, 

(Qf cucry vertue £Uic< renew nc to hhh 











Pi-/ kies Prime of Tym. 

Her face the booke of praifes 

Nothing but curious pleafures, as 
Sorrow were cuer rackr, and tefty wrath 

rould neuer be her mtWe companion. . 

You Gods that made roe raan,and lway in loue 
That haue enaflm’d defirein my b*w» 

To taficthe fruiteofyon celeftiall tree, 

[Or die in the aduenture] be my hcTpcs, 

As I am fonne and feruantto your will. 

To con pafle fuch a bondlcffe bappineffe. 

Anti, prince Pericles* , ' . . 

T ,r. That would be fonne to great Antmhm 
Ant. Before thee (hnds this faire Heffertdes, 

With golden frait.but dangerous to be touebu 
por death like dragons here affright thee hard, 

Her face like heaucn, intices thee to view f 
Her countlcffe glory, which defert muff game- 
And which without defert becaufe ihinc eye 
prefumes to reach, ali the whole bcape mult dj^ 8 
Yonfometimes famous Prices hke shy ielte, 

Drawne by report, aduenturous by defire, 

Tel! thee with fpccchletTe tongues, and fe mblance pals, 
Thar without towering, faue yon field of ftarres, 
Heerethey Hand martyrs, flaine in Capsds wattes j 
And with dead checkes aduife thee to delift. 

For going on deaths net, whom none refift. 

Per. Jitsissthisi I thanke thee, who hath taught 
My fraile saiortaliity to know it felfe. 

And by thofe fcarefuU obie^s to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what l nauft) 

Per death remembsed. fhoyldfee like aMyrsouf 
Who tela ysdife’sbut breath, to ttuft it error t 
He make my will then, and as Heke do , 

Whe know the world, fte fcfatsWjbut fcclini 
Gripe not at eatiWyioyes » 91 erftths 
So i bequeath a happy peace to you, 

And ail good nstn : a§ euery Priest {ho*ftd do 

A 5 
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which labour \ 



Tertd.es TrlmofTSre. 

My riches to the earth from whence they came t 
But my vn fuppofed fire of Loue to you. 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

1 watte the fhaipeft blow ItAnttocbnt'] 
Scorning aduice ; read the conclude*} then : 
Which read ana not expounded, tis decreed. 

As thcle before, thou thy felfc Brail bleed. 

Dangk Ofall faid yet, thou proueprofper 
Of all faid yet, I wifh.thee bapinefle. 

Per, Like a bold Champion I 
Nor afkcaduiceof any other 
Atn faithfullnefle and 



1 am no 

On mothers fl'Jh »hic 
I (ought a kujband tn 
l found that kindneffe in a father, 
lice' s father Jcnne, and husband milde s 
I M other jvfe,and jet hit Chtldeu 
Hov>thejmajbe,andjetin two. 

As jots rtillhue /efo/ue itjou. 

Sharpe phyfickc is the laft ; but O you powers ! 

That giues heauen counties eyes to view mens acts, 
Why cloud they not their fights perpetually. 

If this be true, which makes mce pale to reade it, 

Faire glade of light, I lou'd you and could Bill, 

Were not this glorious Casket Bor’d with ill : 

But I mitfl tell you , now my thoughts reuolt, 
for hee’s no man on whom perfections wait „ 

That knowing finne within, will touch the gate t 
You are a faire Vyoll,and your fcnce’thc firings, 
Whofingerdto make man his lawfull rauficke. 

Would draw heauen downc, and all the Gods to hearken, 



But being plaid vpon before your time, 
Helloneiy dauncctb at fb harm a chime ; 
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Ter ides Trince of Tyre* 

Good (both, I care not for you. 

Anti, Brince Pericles, touch not vpon thy life. 

For that’s an article within our Law, 

M daugerous as the reft your times expirde 
Either expound now, or rccciuc your fentence. 
pw.Grcat King, 

Pew louetohearcthe Gnnesthey loue toaCte, 

T would braid your felfc too meane for me to tell it: 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 

Hce’s more fecure to keepe it {hut, then Ihewne : 

For vice repeated, is like the wandring windc, 

Blowes duft in others eies,to fpread it felfc j 
And yet the end ofall is bought thus dcare. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eies foe clearc. 

To flop the aire would hurt them, the blinde Mole caft 
Copt hils toward heauen , to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans oppreffion, and the poorc wormc doth die for t 
Kings are earths Gods: in vice their law’s their will. 

And if lone ftray,who dares fay, loue doth ill. 

It is enough you know, and it is fir ; 

What being more knowne,growes wetfe to {mother if. 
All loue the wombe that their being bred. 

Then giue my tongue likeleaue to loue my head. 

Ant. Heauen that I had it; he has found the meaning, 
But! will glozc with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenour ©f your ftri& cdidl, 
Yourcxpofition mif- interpreing; 

We might proceed to counfelof your daies ; 

Yet hope, fucceeding from fo faire a tree. 

As your faire felfe, dot h tune vs otherwtife : 

Forty dates longer we do refpitc you, 

If by which time our fecret be vndone. 

This mercy ftiewes wec’lioy in fuch afonne : 

And vntill then, your entertatne {hall be 

As doth befit our honoiir,and your worth. ' Exit 

Manet Tericlesfclus 

Trr.How censtefie would feeme to couer finne, 




Petkht 

'Whch Vvhat is don^ li Kls$ 

The ifvh4eh i§p#d h H«ihJng kit m “gh£* 

JfU bstrnethatl interpret talie,- 
Then were it certaineyou wci« notto bad a 
As with foulc Jnccfl to abufe youi : feule « 

Where now you both a father and a Tonne, 

By your vntimely clafpings with your childe, 

( w hich pSeafures fits an) hufband, not a father/ 
And fhe an cater of her mothers flefh, 

By the defifin^ of her parents bed. 

And both like ferpents are, who though they feed 
On fweeteft flowers, yetthey poyfon breed 
^«f«tf^farcwell/or wifedome fees thole men 
Blufh not in actions blacker then the nighty 
Will foew no courfe to keeps them from the JignU 
One Cm nc [I know] anoffc* doth psrouokc / 
Murders as nee rc toluft, as flame to fmoake : 
Poyfon and treafon are tne hands of finne, 

J 3 and the Targets to put off the fhame. 

Then Ieaft my life bccropSto keeps you cleare. 

By flight Ilcfhunthc danger which I tcare. 

Enter j$ntiochus. 

Anti. He hath found the meaning. 

For which we mesne to hauc his h-ad. 

He muff not liueto trumpet forth my infamy s 
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ftrkiei Prhtrdf fftf. 

It fits thee not to aske the reafon why ? 

Becautewe bid it r fay is u done ? 
qhd. My Lord , tisdonc. 

EnferaCMefinger. 

^rfEnougb. Let your breath code yeur feife, tc.hngyouj- 

flyc'S&Vl” I l.'b<= sn arrow .l,ot from 
,»dl«p -lie, . Archer hinsthe ma.ke his eye doth leuell.tr .<> 
do dL L r reran* .vnkffe ebon fay, Prince V<r,cU > » dead. 

TM.Ui Lord, it lean get him vvuhtnmy ptftels length, lie 
make him lure enough s fo farewell to your highnet e. 

Ant. Thahtrd adieu,, till Verities be dead, 

My heart can lend nc fuccour to my bead. 

Enter Pericles rf 'tth bis Lords • 
fer. Let none diftutbe vs : 

Why thou Id' this change of thoughts, 

The fid companion dull-eyde melancholy, 

By me fo vfed , a gueft as not an haute. 

In the dayes glorious walke or peaceful! mghe, . , 

The toombe where grietc fhouW fleepe, can ec q 5 
Here plealures court mine :yes, and mine eyes (hun them, 

And danger which I fcard, is at Antioch f 
Whofe arme feemes farre tco (hort to hit me here, 

Yet ncucr plcafuics art ca iioy my fpirits, 

Nor yet the other diftance comfort me : 

Theuic isthu^jibatpaffionsofthemindc, 

Tint hanc their hrft conception by miCdiead, 

Haue after nourtfhmem and life by care j 

And what was fi ft but feare^whac might be done 3 

Growes e!def now, and cares it be not done. 

And fo with me ; the grear Anttochtts^ 

^ 1 ~\ t T ... _ 1 ‘ ^ m ^ p a 3^ ri 




Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Since bee’s fo great, can make his will his a£te, - . 

Will thinkc me (peaking, though I fwcare to filence, 
Nor bootes it race to fay I honour, 

Ifhc fufpc<a I may difhonour him. 

And what may make hirnblufh in btfing knowne, 
With hoftile forces hee'l orefpreadthe land, 

Aud with the flint of warre will lookc fo huge* 
Amazement fha!l driue courage from the ftate ; 

Our men bee vanquifht,cre they do refill, 

A«d Cubic &s puni flat that neuer thought offeuce, 
Whjphcarc of them , not pity of my Iclfc, 

Who once no more but as the toppes of tr«s, 

Which fence the rootes they grow by, and cltfcnd them,. 
Make both my body pine, and myfouIelanguUh, 

And punnifh that before that be would puoifh. 
j. Lord. lay and all comfort in your feted brett. 

2 . Lord. And keepe your mintle till ye returne to vs 

peaeefull and comfortable. 

HtlL Peace, peace, and giue experience tongue t 
They do abufethe King that flatter him. 

For flattery is the Bellowes bio wes vp fin. 

The thin’g the which is flattered but a fparke, 

To which that fparke ghics heart and ft rouge r growing, 
Whereas re proofe cb dient and in order. 

Fits Kings as they are men, for they may erre, * 

\yhtn S gnior tooth here doth proclaime peace. 

He flu ers you, and makes warre vpon your life. 
Prince pardon me , or Alike me if you pleatc. 

1 cannot be much lower then mv knee?. 

Per. Ailleaue vs elfe ; bur let your cares ore-fooice 
What (hipping and what lading in our Hauen, 

And then returne to vs : Hellicantu th >u haft 
Mocu’d vs : what feeft thou in onr lo»kcs ? 

Hell. An angry , brow dread Lord. 

Per. Ifchere b - ire', a datt in Princes frowncs, 
How durft thy tongue moue anger to out face ? 






WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22338) LONDON, 1630 



per Met Prince of Tyre. 

k Hell.How dates the planets looke vp to heauen, 

From whence they baue their nouriftiment ? 
jVr.Thou knoweft I haue power to take thy life from ttiee. 
jjflt haue grouud the axe my Iclfc, 

Do you hut ftrike the blow. 

Per. Rifc,prethee rife, fit downe,thcu art no flatterer, 

I thanke thee for it, and heauen forbid, ... 

That Kings (hould let their cates heare rheir faults hid 

Fit Councelloraud feruant for a Prince, 

who by thy wifedome makes a Prince chy feruant. 

What wouldft thou haue me do ? 

ffeB . To beare with patience fuch griefes, 

As you' felfe do lay vpon your felfe, 
prr.Thou fpeakeft like aPhyfition, HePticenus 
That mmifters a portion vmo me, 

That thou wouldft tremble to receiue the felfe. 

Atteud me then ;I went to /inttoch, 
whereas thou knowft(againft the face ef death,) 

Ifought the purchafe of a glorious beauty, 

From whence an iflue I might propigate. 

Are armes to Princes, and bring ioyesto Subietfts: 

Herface was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft (harlce in thine eare ( as blacke asinceft. 

Which by my knowledge found, the finfnll father. 

Seem’d not to ftrike,but (moothe : But thon knowft this, 
Tis time to fearc, when tyrants feeme to kifle, 
which fearc fo grew in me I hither fled 
Wider tVic hoiiering of a careful night. 

Who feem’d my good Protc (Sort a d being here, 

Bethought what was part, what might fucceed» 
lknew him tyrannous, and tyrants tears 
Decreafe not, but grow fafterthen the ycares; 

And (hould he thinke ,as nodoudt he doth, 

That 1 fboiild open to the liftcning ayre, 

H° w many worthy Princes bioud w ere (hed, 

0 keepe his bed ©f blackucfle vnlaid o, 
oiopthat doubt, hee’l fid this Land with armes, 



p (rides Prince of % yre. 

A 1 1 m ike pretence of wrong char I haue done him. 

When all for mi ne, if Tma y call offence, 

M ift feele warres blow, who feares not innocence : 

Which lone to all, of which thy felfe art one. 

Who now reproued \ me for it. 

Hel AhiTe fir. 

<p e r. Drew fl.epeo-.it of mint eves , blondfrom my chcekcs, 
Mnfi in my rninde, with the u (and doubts 
How I might flop e there tempeft ere it came, 

And finding little comfort to rcl eue them, 

I thought it princely charity to gneue them. 

PI el Well my Lord , fince yen haue giuen me leaue to fpsike 
Freely will I fpeake, Antioch’** you tcare, 

And iuftly too I thinke you fcare the tyrant, 

Who cychcrby publike warre,orpriuate treafon, 

Will take away your life.- therefore my Lord, goe traucll for a 
while, till that his rage and anger be forgot , or till the Deftinies 
do cut his chred i fl fe : your Rule dire6d: to any.ifvntome, day 
ferue not lighr more faithful! (hen lie be. 

Per, Ido not doub- thy faith, 

But fiiotiJd he wrong my liberties in my abfencc ? 

Hell. Wce'l mingle onr blouds together in the earth, 

From whence wee had our being, aivJ our birth. 

Per. Tyre,\ now looke from thee then, and to Th-vfus 
Intend my trauaile, where lie he are fiom thee; 

And by whofe Letters He difpofe my felie. 

The care Ihad and haue of Sublets good, 

On thee I lay, whofe wifeJomcs (Length can beats it, 
lie take thy word for faith not sskc thine oath, 

\vho fhuns not to breake one. will cratke both. 

But in ourotbes we hue fo rou d and fafe, 

That time of both this tmth fhall neere conuince* 

Thou fheweft a fubie&s dune, l a true prince. Ex,t ' 

Enter Thahard fol*s. 

Thai- So, this is Tyre, and this is the Court , heerem”fil ’> 
King Pericles t and ifl doit net, l am fine to be hanged at home^ 



per hies Prfaee of Tyre. 

11 '.iMn nerc- ue he was a wife f.T.ow.and had good difereti- 

rhat’bcinfcbid § >^kc whathee would oftheKing , defired 
w m i g hf knov^ione ofhis fecrets. Now do I fee hec had ome 
rcafon for it*.-.for if a King bid a man bee a villainc , hce is bound 
by the indenture of his oath to be one. 

Hufln hecre comes the Loids of Tyre. 

Enter HeEteams. Efcaves. with other 
Lordt of lyre . 

Util Yon Rail not need, my fellow- Preres of Tyre y funner 
to queflion me of your Kings departuie : his lbled Commiffion 
left in trufl with me , doth ipeake fuflicicntly, hec's gone to tra- 
ucll. 

Thai. How ? the King gone ? 

ffeB.If further yet you will bee fatiffied, (why as it were vn- 
Ikenc'd of your loues) he would depart ? lie giue forne light vn- 
to y on : Being at Antioch. 

Thai. What from Antiorh, 

Bel Royall Antioch (on what cairfc I know not)tooke feme 
difplcafure at him, at leaf! he iudged fo : and dettbtmg that hee 
had erred or finned, to fhew his forrow, hec would correft him- 
fclfe; fo putts bimfelfe vino the fliip-mans toyle , with whom 
each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai. Well I peicciuc I (hall not bee hanged now , although 
1 vvould , but fince bee’s gone , the Kings Seas muft pleafe : hce 
fcaptc the Land, to perifb at the Sea : He p; efent my feife, Peace 
tetbe I ordsof Tyre. 

Hell. Lord Tbaliard from A»t*ochus is Welcome* 

TW. From him I come with meffog: vntoPrine'ly Pedicles ; 
but Gncc my landing 1 haue vuderftood, your Lord hath be- 
took e himfeife to vnknowne trauaile my tncfLge muft returns 
from \yhcnce it came. 

Hell . We haue no r colon to defire it, cprnmendt d to our M - 
fier 5 not toys ; yet ere you fhail depait, this we defire as friends 
to Antioch, we may feft in Tyre . Txtt .r. 

B 3 EViter 
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fgficUs prime »f Tyre. 

Enter Cleon the qouernor efThtrfif, [with bit 
» vrtfc and others . 

C[g 4 M.}Ay Dionifiafi lall we reft vs here, 

And by relating tald^ of others gttefes , , 

S re if r’wiil teach vi to forget our ownc ; • . 

‘Dion. That were to biow at fire m hope to qtencti-it. 
For who digs hi!s bciufe they do afpirc, 

Thrower downc one Moumaine to cart vp a monar.* 

O my diftrefted Lord,cuen tuch our gnctesarc. 

Here they are but tele, and feene with mitchicfcs tics, 
Butlike ro Groiies being topr,they higher rife. 

Cleon, O Diott zi*, 

Who wanteth food.and will not fay he wants it, 

Or can conceale his hunger till he famifh ? 

Our tongues and lorrowcs do found-deepe : 

Our woes into the ayre 3 our eyes to werpe. 

Till tongues fetch breath that may proclairae 
Them louder ,thac if heauenfl amber, while 
Their creatures wane, they may awake 
Their helpers to comfort them, 
lie then diicoutfe our woes tele feuerall yeates. 

And wanting breath to lpcake, helpe me with tcan.s, 
J)/o»,Iledomv b ft Sir. 

fleoa.Th\s 7 k. trf Hi, o:c which I baue the gouernment, 

A Citty, on whom plenty held lull hand : 

For riches ftre wd her fclte cucn in the ftreetes , 

Whofe towers b*re heads l'o high, they kift the clouds. 
And ftrangers nerebeh.ld, but wondredat, 
Whofemen and damesfoie teed and adorn d, 

Like one another* glalle.to trim them by •• 

There tables were ftor’d full, so glad the fight. 

And not fo inueh to fcedconas delight. 

All poueriy was fcornd, and pride fo great, 

The name ofhelpe grew odious to repeat. 

Dion. On tis true. 

CleonMt fee what heaacn can do by this our change t 



Pert ties Tr wee of Tyre. 

Thtft mouthes,wbobutoflttc,.arth,fM,and 
w«re all too little to content and pltafe, 

W care , thcv R aue their creatures in abundance : 

Af houfc ftaru *d for want of exercife ; 

T f c J * J who not yet to fauers yonger, 

Fh°fe paUats.vvno y ^ bttbet#ftCj 

Muft Sow be dad of bredfand beg for it : 

W°“ ,d Xrs who to nouzell vp their babes, 

Tbefe mother ^ ^ are rcd(]y noV * 

Thought » dai lines whom theyloued, 

T o cate tbof \^^5i, t hat man and wife^ 

Solhaipc arc t'& j d c i cn gthen life. 

DraW n l0t r 9 Lord and there a Lady weeping. 

Here ftands L * h f hat f ec then, fall, 

S2 zspzg* - 

A pertly lay'.e of fbips make hither ward* 

Cleon. I thought as muc — an b eyre, 

One forrow neucr comes b p 

That may filtered as his *^0 Nation, 

And fo in ours : fome neighbo o - 

Takingaduantagcofournnlery 

meui^to aw » & ot 10 °“" co 4 nc * h 
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Pericles Prince 

mm tog* -^5«MNf P 0 l h 

p,aeo, and oomerq ^3 as 6qcq*o«r*< not as foes, 

' Clear.. Thou fprak’ft like hymir.C: vmuttt to. re pea. 

Who makes i be fa', re ft fhew .meases moft deceit. 

Rut bring they w hat they will .and what can t 

W hat need we fi»rc,the ground’s the 

A rivl we ate halfe w ay there : Goc tell that Generali wee attend 
him hr ere to know for what he comes,and whence he comcs,& 
\\ hi: re caucs* 

Lori. 1 goc my Lord. \ 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, 'fbe on peace conhlt j 

Ic warres eve are vnablc to refift’ 

Enter Pericles with attendants* 

Per. Lord Gonernor for fowc hcareyouare, 

R :c not our fhips and number of our men. 

Be like a B^corv fired* co amaze your eyes. 

We haue heat d your mifeties as tarre as Sjrc* 

And fecnc the dcfolationofyGur ftreeies. 

Nor come we ro addc forrow to your teare?* 

But to rekafe them ot their heatty load, 

And thefe our (hips you happily may thinke. 

Are like the Troian horfc, was ltttlc within 
With bloody vcines cxpc&ing ouerthrow. 

Are ftor’d with come, to make your needy bread, 

Aud ginc them life, whom hunger ftaru d halte dc<xd» 

Omnes . The Go Js of Greece protc# you, 

And weel pray for you. , 

Per . A rife I pray you, arife ; wee doe not looke for rcuerence, 

but for loue aud harborage tor our lelfe, our (Tips, and mcia. 

Cleon The which when any fhall not gratific. 

Or pay ysu with vsthankfulnefle in thought. 

Be it our wiues. our children , or our ieutes, ^ 

The cur fc ofheauenand men fucceed their cuils s 
Till when, the which ( I hope) fhall nere be fccne : 

Your Grace is weicometo our Tovvne and vs* 




Ttrtilfs Irhtttf Tjrt* 
fit. Which welcome weel acccpr/caft here a while, 
Vntill cur Stars that frownelcnd vs a imile. 

Enter Gower. 



Gerrer. Here haue you feenea mighty King, 
His child I wis to incefte bring: 

Abetter Princeand benigne Lord, 

That will pioue awfull both in deed aad word. 
Be quiet then, as men (hould be. 

Till he bath pall neceflmy: 

He (hew you thofc in troubles raigne, 

Lofing a myte, a Mountaine gaiuc: 

The good in conuerfation. 

To whom I giue my benizon, 

Is ftill at Tharfu*, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he fpokert can : 

And to remember what he doe*. 

Build his Statue to make hisn glorious 
But tydings to the contrary. 

Are brought t’yout eyes, what need I fpeake 




'Dum&e Shew, 

Inter at ene do ore Pericles talking with Cleon, all the T taint with 
them Enter at another doote, a Gentleman with aletter to Pen* 
ties ; Pericles fkewes the letter to Cleats, Pericles gistts the Me£* 
ft»ger a reward, and Knights him, ‘ 

Exit 'Pericles at one doore Cleon at another^ 

Good HeRican that ft aid at home. 

Nottoeate horsy like a Drone, 

From others labours j for though he ftriue 
Tokillenbad keepc good aliue: 

And to fulfill his princes defire, 

Sau’d one of all that haps in Tyre : 

How Tbahara came full bent with finite. 

And had intent toTWutfd'er him ; 

And this in Tharps was no betf , 

Longer lor him to make his reft ? 

C Hee 













Pericles Prince of yte , 

Ke doing To, put fborth to Seas-, 

Where when men bin, there's hldome esfc. 

For now the winde begin* to blow, 

Thunder aboue, and deeper below, 

Makes fuch vnquict, that the rtvp 
Should houle him fafe, i* wracke aud fplit, 

.And he (good Prince) hauing all loft 
By waues, from coaft is toll : 

Alt petifhen of rwasiof pdfr, 

Nc ought efcapcn’d but hinrelfe j 
Till fortune tried withdomgbad. 

Threw him a fhorc to giuc him glad : 

Andhcerehc comes ;w bat fh all benext* 

Pardon old Cover, this long’s the Tex'. 

E uter f trifles wet. 

Per. Yetceaffe your ire, your aDgry Stars of heauen 
Winde, Raine, and Thunder : Remember earthly maw 
Is but a fuhftance that muft yeeld to you : 

A«dl (as fits my nature)do obey you. 

AlafTc,the Seas hath caft me on the Rockes, 

Wafht use from fhorc to fhore.and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on ,but enfuing death: 

Let it fuffice the greatnefie of your power*. 

To haue bereft a prince of all his fortunes. 

And hauing throwne him from your watry graue. 

Here to hauc death in peace, is all hec’l ctaue. 

Enter three fijhermen, 

3 . What,topelch> 

3 . Ha, come and bring away the Netf. 

IsWhat patch-brecch, I fay. 

3 .What fay you Mailer ? 
l.Looke bow thou rtirreft now. 

Come away or lie fetch thee with a wannion* 

3. Faith Maftcr,I am thinking of the poore men 
That were cad away before vs,cuc»oow. 

i.Alaffe 



Pericles Prince ofTpc* 




hCD( W*M au *7/ / 

.Nay Matter, faid not I as much 

I faw thcPorpa*,how he bound and tumbled f 
" v ^ f t t, eV arc halfc fiftv, halfe flefti : 

) p S»/«n-km,<h t yn« e c.n 1 . buc Hooke ,0 U 

1 Maruell how the fifties hue in we Sea f 
. Y/hyasmen do a Land, 

The great ones eat vp the little ones s 
T carfeorapare out richMiiers, to nothing fo fitly 
As to a Whale 5 hc plaics and tumbles, 

Dfming the poore Fry before him, 

And it laft dcuoure them all at a raoutbfidl. 

Such whales hauc I beard on a’th land, 

who neuerleauc gaping, till they fallowed 

The whole Parifh, Church, Steeple, Bds and all. 

Per. A p retty MoralL 
. U^ftcr. if I had beene the Sexton, 



3. Why man? 

, .Bccaufe he fhould haue fwallowed me too. 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

I would haue kept fuch aiangling of thebels. 

That he would nnuer haue left. 

Till he caft Bels fteeplc,Church and Parifh vp again« • 
Butifthegood King Simonides were of my niir.de, 

Ttr. Simonides ? 

3. Wc would purge the land of thefe drones. 

That rob the Bpe of her bony. 

Pfr.How from the fenny fubieft of the ft a, 

Thefe fifher* tell the infirmities of men. 

And from there watry Empire recoiled. 

All that may mcnapproue, ©r men deleft. 

Peace be at your labour ,hcncft fifhermen. 

2. Honeft, good fcilow, what’s that, if it be a day fits you. 
Search out of the Kalender, and ho body look* after it ? 

C a Per 





Pericles Prime of Tyre. 

‘Ter. May fee the lea h*;h call ?fpa your cea.ft, 

2. What a drunken knauc was the lea, 

To call dice in pur way. 

‘Ter. A man whom both the waters and the winde. 

In that va Ac tenuis-Comt, hath made the Ball 
For them to play vpon, intreats you pitty him : 

Heaskes of you, that neucr vfdc to beg. 

i .No friend, cannot you beg> 

Heeds them in out Country of Greet. 

Gets mote with begging then we can do with working 

2. Cant! thou catch any Fillies then ? 

Ter. I neucr prafliz’d. it. 

a .Nay then thou wilt ftarue lure,; for heere** nothing 
co be got now-rtdau s vulcfic thou canft fifh for’t. 

Per.What I hauc bene, I haug forgot tokno wj • • . 

But what I am, want teaches me to think eon, 

A man threngd vp w i h cold, tny vcincs are chill, 

And hauc no more of life then may fufficc 
To giuc my tongue that heate to atke your 
Which if you (hail refufe when I am dead 
For that I am a man. pray fee me buried. 

i .Die ke- tha, now gods forbid, I baue a go w tie heerc,con>c 
put it on.keepe thee watme : now a fore me a hsndfomt fellow : 
Come.thou fhalt goc home, and wee’l haue flefh for all day ,filb 
for falling dayes and more ; or Puddings and Flap-lacks , and 
thou (halt be. welcome. 

Per.l thanke you fir. 

2.Hatkc you tny friend, You faid you could noi beg. 

Ter. I did but craue. 

2. Bur craue? thenlle turuc craucr too 3 
And fol fliall icapc whipping. 

Ter. why, areall your beggers whiptthen ? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not all : for if all your beggers \vere 
whiptl would wifh no better office, then to be Beadle.But MJ’ 
fler lie go draw the net. 

Per. How well this hont-jft mirth becomes their labour ? 
i. Hearkeyoufi:,do you know where ycare? 

pro 
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Pericles Prince of Type. ~ *-r 

T/r.Not well. 

1. 1 tell you, this is called PantAptles* 

And our, King, the good Symomdes. 

fcr. The good King Sjmonidts&o you caahitnr 
1 .1 fir, and he ddernes fb to be call’d, 

For his peaceable raigne,and good gouernment. 

Per. He is a happy King.fince he gaines from 
His Subi&s, the name of good, by his gouernment. 

How farreis his Court diHar.t from this Ihore ? 

1 .Marry fir, halfe a daies iourney : and He tell y©u ; hre hath 4 
faire daughter, and to morrow is her birrh-day , and theie are 
Pirnces and Knights come from all parts of the world, to Juft & 
Turney fot her loue. 

Ter, Wc re my fortunes cquall to my defires, 

I could wifh t o make one there, 
i.O fir, things muft be as they may : and what a man 
cannot get, he may lawfully dcalc for his wiucs foul*. 

Enter the two Fifker-mcn drureing vp a Net. 
ijHelpejMaftcr, helpe, lieere’s fifh hangs intheNet, like a 
pqore mans right in the law, twill hardly come out - Ha bOiS* 
©n’tjtis come at laft, and tis turnd to a rufiy Armour . 

Per- An Armour ,friends,I pray you let me lee if 
Thankes Fortune, yet that after allcroffes, 

Thou giueft me lomc w hat to repairc my felfe : 

And though it was mine owne.part of my heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeathe me. 

With this Ariel charge, euen as he left his life : 

Kecpe ir, my Pertclts y it hath beenc a fhicld * " 

Twixt me and death ; and pointed to this I’rayfe : 

For that it faued inq keepe it in like neccflity : 

The Which the gods protect thee, Fame may defend th.ee. 

Jt kept Where I kept, I fo dcarely loued it. 

Till the rough Seas(chat fpares not any man) 

Tooke it in ragc,though calm’d hath giuen’t sgaine 
I thanke thee for t ,my fhipwiack now’s no ill, 

Since I hanc here my fathets gift in’s w iil, 

C 3 s.Whaf 
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fericUsTrUut of Tyre. 

what meane you fir i 

Per. To begof you (Tcimle friends) this coateof worth 
For ic was foimctitne Target to a King, 

I know it by this marke : he loued me dearely t 
And for his fake I wifh the hailing of it : 

And chat you’d guide mo to your Soucraign* Court, 

VVI-cre with it I may appears a Gentleman: 

And if that cucr my l<«w fortune's better 

lie pay your bounties ; til then reft your deb ter. 

i. Why wilt thou turncy for the Lady? 

•Ter. lie fiicw the ycitue I hare borne in Armes, 

i why take it aed the gods giuc thee good an’e. • 

i. But hcarke you my friend, t’was me that made Yp this gar- 
ment thronoh the rough feamej of the waters; thetc are cercaias 
condo'etr.entSjcer; aine vatles ; I hope fir,ifycu thtiuc^yor. i re- 
member from w hence you had them. 

/V.Bi.Iceueit [ will: 

By your furtherance I am cloathd in Steele, 

And fpight ot ail the rupture of the fea, 

This Ie well holds his building on myarmc : 

Ynto thy value I will mount my felte. 

Vpon a Coutfcr,whore delight fteps, 

Shall make the gazer ioy to fee him tread ; 

O nclyf my fricnd)I yet am vnprouided of apayre of Bales. 

i.Weel furc prouide, thou /halt hauc 
My Left gowne to make thee a paire ; 

And He biing thee to the Court my fclfe. 

Per .Then honour be bat aGoale to my wil, 
this day lie rife, crelfcaddcil), to ill. 

Enter Simonides tottb nttensUnts end Thnifn. 

King, tire the Knights ready to begin the Triumph ? 

i.lW.Tbey are my Licge,and ftay your comming 
To prefent themlelues. 

King .Returne them.wc are re*dy,*nd our daughter bcerc. 

In honour of whofe birth, thefc triumphs are, 

Sits here like beauties children whom Nature gat 



Ttriilos frime of lyre. 

for men to fee, and feeing wonder at. 

Th*l. It pleafeth you ( my royal! fattier) to exprefle 
u v commendations great, whofe memos letfe 
King, It’s fit it Ihould be fo ; for Princes are 
A modcll which htauen makes like icfclfc. 

As levs els loft their glory if negie&cd, 

So Princes there tenownes,ifnot Rcfpefled 
Tisnow your honour (Daughter) to enteitainc 
The labour of each Khight in his deuiee. 
jhni. Which to preferue mine honour, lie perform e. 

Tit fir ft Knight pnffes bj. 

King. Who is the firft,thatdoth piefcrre himfclfe? 

Tknk A Knight of Spnrtn(m y renow ned father) 

And the deuiee he bcarcs vpon his fhield, 

Is a biackeEthyope reaching at the Sunnc j 
The ward; Lnxtna vitnmihi. 

King. He loues you well,that holds his life of you. 

The fee on el Kmgkt. 

Who is the fecond, that prefents himftlfe ? 

7 bet. A prince of CUecedenf my royail Father) 

And the deuiee he beaies vpon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady. 

The Motto thus in Spanifb.R#* Per aolttr * kee ptrforfn 
The third Knight. 

King. And what’sthcthird? 

7fw*.The third of /intteeb : and his deuiee, 

A wreathe of Chiu airy t the word. Me Pemfey front xit npex, 
7 he fourth Knight. 

Kmg. What is the fourth ? 

Thai. A burning Torth that’s turned vpfide downe ; 

The word ; Quimtalti we extingutt. 

K'ng. Which flic we* that beauty ha»h his poweiand will. 
Which canas well ciflaroe , asitcankiiL 
The fifi Knight. 

Ihel The lift, an hand enuironed with dnudr, 

Holding out gold,i hat% by the touch-ftonc tridc «• 

’*TT 
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Perkin Print* of Tire* 

' The Motto thus i Sm fft£l*«Aa fJtu 

The jsxt Knight, 

King And what's the fi -<t and laft.the which the Knight him. 

■ (cite wi; h fueh a graceful! count fie deliuered ? 

Thai. He feemes to bee s Granger- : but his Prefcnt i* 

- A withere<rtBrar.ch, that’s only greene at top j 
The Motto, Inhic\T vine. 

Kwg.A pretty mortal! ;from the deic$ca ftate Y^hcrc he fi 

hehopcaby you his fortune? yet may flourifh. 

1 ,L*rd. Wehad need mtane better then his outward fr.ew <at» 
any W3y fpeakeia his iutl commend .• For by his ruftieout-fide, 
hce appearcs to haue pradlifed more the Whipftockc , then the 

1 a. Lord. He wellmaybc a Granger, for he comes to an boaotd 
triumph ftrangely fnrnidtt. 

3 . Lord. And on fet purpofe let his armour rutt 
Vntill this day, to fcowre it in the daft. 

King. Opinion’s but a foale, that makes vs fcaa 
The out ward habite, by the inward man. 

But ftay, the Knights' are comtni'ng, 

■y/c will with-dicaw into the Gallery. 

Great {homes ^and all cry* The meaue Knights 

Enter the Km* and Knights frem tilting, 

Kmg. KnightSjtofsy youY welcome were fupeifluous. 

J place vpon the volume of your deedet. 

As ina Tide page, your worth in armes ; 

Were more then you cxpe<5f,or more then s fit, 

Since cucry worth in (hew commends it felfe : 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a featt. 

You arc princes and my guefir, 

Thai, But you my Knight and gaefh, 

To whom this wreathe of vidtory 1 giue, 

And Crowue you King of this dayes happinefife. 

Pen Tis more by fortune ('Lady)rhcn by merit. 

King, Call it by what you will, the day is yours, 

And hccrc, I hope,is none that emsics it : 



Ter it lei Trine* of Tyre. 

tn framing an AttiQ.Art hath thus decreed, 

I”' »Vek>tne good, but others to exceed, 

,o u her W?onKd fchoUnrcome C&.cM of ch f«». 
S, /dMthttr fo you aro,htr« take your plaee r 
[Lfidl the reft, as they deterue his grace. 

\ ni( ,hts Wee are honoured much by good Smenides. 

g£ Your, prefcnt glads our dayes honour we leue, 
Per who hates honour hates the Godsboue. 

Marjh. Sir yonder is your place. 

fir. Seme other is more fir. 

i . Knit i&r.Conterd not fir for we are gentlemen, 

That neither in our heait9 nor outward eyes 
Eouythe gtear, or doe thclow dcfpile. 

You are right curteous Knights. 

Kmg. Sir, fit, fir, 

By foue (l wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Thcfe C 3 tes refill me, he not thought vpon. 

Thai. By latte (that is Quecne of Manage ) 

All Viands that I eate do feenae vnfauory, 

Wiping him my meat : fure hee’s a gallant gentleman. 
JST/#|.Hee’ibut a country gentleman, has done no more 
Then other Knights haue done, bas broke a ftaffc, 

Or fo ; let it pafle. 

Thai. To me he feemed a Diomond to glafle. 

Per. You King'sto me, like to my fathers pidlure, 
Which tels me in that glory orce he was. 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sun, for them to reucrencc } 

None thar beheld him but like ldfcr lights. 

Did vaile their Ctowncsto his fupremacy ; 

Where now his fonne like a Glo-worme in the night. 
The which hath fitein daikneffe rone in light : 

Wheteb y I fee that time’s the King of men. 

For het’s their parents and he is their graue. 

And giues them what he will not what they craue. 

King, w hat are you merry, Knights ? 

Kntghts.yjho can be other inthisroyall prefence? 



King 
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Pericles Vrinee cj 'Tire* 

King. Keere with a cup that’s flutd vnto the brim, 

As you dolour, fill to your Mtftris lips, 

VV c drinke his health to you , 

Knight. We thanke your grace. 

King. Yet paufe a while ; yon Knight fits too melancholy, 

As if the entertainment in out Court, 

H ad rot a (hew might counteruaile his worth : 

Note it no you 7 bsifa} 

That. What is’t to me my father? 

King. Oj'-rttnd my daughter, 

Princes in this fhould liue like Cods aboue. 

Who freely giucsto eueryjone that come to honour them : 

And Princes not doing fo, are Ike t© Gnats, 

Which make a found, butkild,are wondred at : 

Therefore to make his cntcrancc more fwcec, 

Hcere, fay we drinke this (landing boule of win to him. 

Thai. Alafle my (ather.it befits not me, 

Vnto a fl ranger Knight to bee fo bold. 

He may my proffer take tor an offence. 

Since men take womens guifes for impudence. 

King. How ? do as I bid you or you‘1 mouc me elfc. 

Thai. Now by tbeGods,he could not pleafe nse better. 

Kmg. And futhermore tell him, we defire to kuow of him. 

Of whence he is, his name and pareotage She cartel 

Thai. The King my fatber(fir)bath drunke to you, the cap. 

Per. I thanke him. 

Thai. Wifhing it fo much blood vnto your life. 

Per. I thanke both him and you J and plegc him freely. H" 
Thai. And further he defires to know ofjyou, 

Of whence you ate your name and Parentage. 

Ter. A gentleman of Tyre, my name Pericles; 

My education being in Artes and armes.- 
Wbcrlooking foraduemures in the world. 

Was by the rough fcas reft ot (hips and men, 

And after (hipwracke, driuen vpon this (horc, 

Thai. He thankes your Grace ; names himfclfc Pericles , 

K gentleman of Tyre t vthQ ondy by miffortunc of thcfcas,^^ 
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feritUsftinti efTyffl, 

JereftofiWp* anJrocn » caftontheflaore. 

Kiw Now by the Gods,l pitty hi«m, (Fortune 
And will awake hifnfrom his melancholy. 

Ceme gentlemen, we fit to long on trifles. 

And wafte the timc.which lookes for other reutls. 

Euen in your armours as you are addteft. 

Will well become a Souldiers dance : 

J will not haue cxcufc with faying that 
Lowd muficke is too haifh for Ladies heads. 

Since they loue men in Armes, as well as beds. 

Thej dance. 

So this was well afked, t’ was fo well perforate. 

Come fir hcerre’s a Lady that wants breathiog too « 

And I haue heard, you Knights of Tyre, 

Areexcellent ill making Ladies nip, 

And that their meafures arc excellent. . . 

Ter. In thofe that praftife them, they are (my Lord, j 
King. Oh thats as much as you would be dcny«o 
Of yourfairc courtcfie : vnclafpe, vnclafpe. 

They dance. 

Thankes gentlemen to all ; all haue done well. 

But you the beft : Pages and Lights, tocondu$ 

Thefe Knights vnto their feucrall Lodgings : 

Yours fir, we haue giuen order be next out owne» 

Per. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

King. Princes, it is too late to talke of (cue, 

And thats the markelknow youleuellat: 

Therefore each on betake him to his reft. 

To motrc>w,all for fpeeding do tbeir be IK 

Enter He At an vs and Ef canes. 

HeB. No £/w»w,know this of ihe, 

Antitthm from inccff liued not free 5 
For which, the moft high not minding 
Longer to with- hold thcvengeance that 
T hey had in ftorc, due to his haynous 
Capital! offence) cncB in the height and prtda 
















Pericles Prince cj Tyre, 

OF all hi > glory 5 When he was feated in 
A Omio: rfan incftimable value, and his daughter 
With him ; afire from hcauen came and fhnvield 
Vp thofe bodies cuen to bathing', for they fo ftunke, 

1 tut all thofe eyes addorn'd them, ere their fall, 

Scorne now their hand fhould giuechcm bjrial!. 

Efctiits. b was very ftrangc. 

Hell. And yet by iufllee; for though this King were great} 
Misgrea uefle was fo guaVd co barrehraxiens fhatc. 

By Bn; e bad his reward. 

EfCiW. Tis very true. 

Enter two or three Lords. 

i . Lord, See, nut a man in priua*e conference,* 

Or counfclijhath r<cfpe& with him but he. 

a . L ord. It fhall no longer greeue without Veproofc. 

j. Lord And cuiftbe he that w ill not fecond it. 

I. Lord, Follow me then : Lord Hehic*r*e,* word. 

Hell. With me ? and welcome, happy day my Lords* 

I. Lord* Know that cur griefesarc rifen to the top, 

' Aud now at length they ouei- flo w their bankes. ’ 
Hell.Ycm gricfc$,for what ? 

Wrong not your Prince your loue. 

i . Lord W iong not your felfe then noble Helbea^ 

But if the Prince do liue, let vs falmc biro* . 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath : 

If in the world he liucs wee *1 feeke him out ; 

If in his graue he rcft,wee’l find.him there, 

And bercfoluM hchuestogoucrne vs: 

Or dead, giues caufe to mournc his funerall, 

And leaue vs to our frecElediion. 

2 'Lord, Whole death indeed, the ftrongeft in our ccnfure. 
And knowing this Kingdomc is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fall to ruinc: your noble felfe, 

That beft knowes how to rule and how toraigne# 

Wc thus fubmit vntoour Soueraigne, 



Pericles Princeof tyre, 

Dmuts- Liue noble Heltican. 
m Try honours caufc * forbearc your fuffrages 

Ifthat you loue PrWce Pericles, forbcarc. 

Take I yourw\(h,I leape me the ftas 
Whet’s how rely trouble for a minutes ea e) 

Atwelue month longest me .ntreate you 
To forbeare the abfence of your King ; 

Tf in which time expired, he not rcturne, 

I (hall with aged patience bcare your yoke. 

But iff cannot win you tothisloue, 
GoefcarchhkeNobleSjiike noble Subicfts, 

And in fuch fcarch, fpend your aduenturous worth, 
Whom if you find, an J win ynto rcturne 
You fhall like Diamonds fit about his Crownc. 
i .Lord. To wifedome, hec’s afoolc that will not yecld, 
And fince Lord Helium cnioyneth vs, 

Wc with our trauels will endcauor. 

//#//. Then you louc vs, we you, a*d wee i clafpe hands. 
When Pccrcs thus knit a Kingdome eucr ftands. Exit . 




Enter the King reading of A letter , at one doore , 

aud the Knights meete him. 

Knight. Good morrow to the good Simonides. 

King. Knights, from my daughter this I let you know, 
That for this tweluemontb, fbcc’l not vndertake 
A married life t her reafon toherfelfe is onely knowne. 
Which from her by no mcarief can I get. 

2 KnightM ay wenot getacccffctoher(my Lord) 
King. Faythby no meancs,fhe hath fo ftriiily 
Tycd her to hcr;charriber,that tis impofible : 

One twelueMooncs more (hee’l wearc ‘Dianas liuery ; 
This by the eye of finthiahst'^ fhc yowed, 

And on her Virgin houour will not breake. 

Knight. Loth to bid farewell, we take our leaucs,. 
King. So, they are well difpatcht, 

Now to my daughters Letter ; (betels meheere, 

Shee’l wed the ftr anger Knight. 

t> 3 
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Petklesffkuiof Tyie, 

Or neuer more to view nor day nor light, 

Tis well Miftris, your choice agree* with mine. 

Hik e that well : nay how abfolute {bee’s in it. 

Not minding whether I diflikcor no» 

Well, I do commend her choyce, and will no longer 
Hauc it be de'ayed : fofc, hecrc he comes, 

I mull diffcmble it. 

Enter Pericles. 

Ter. All fortune to the good Simentdes. 

King. To you as much : Sir, 1 am beholding to you. 

For your iweet muficke this laft night.' 

I do proteft my cares were neuer better fed 
With fuch dclightfull pleafing harmony. 

Ter. It is your graces plealute to commend. 

Not my defert. v 
.King. Sir, You arc Muficks matter. 

Per. The worft of all her fchollcrs(mygood Lord) 

Kwg. Let me aske you one thing. 

What do you thinkc of my daughter,!!* ? 
per. A moll vertuous Prince ffe. 

Kin?. A nd fhee’sfaire too,is lhcnot ? 

Per. As a faire day in Summer : wondrous faire. 

King. Sir my daughter thinkes very well ofyou, 

I fo well that you mull be hermsfter. 

And fi-,e will be your Scholler ; therefore looke to it. 

Per. I am vnworeby to be her fchoolemafter. 

King. She thinkes notfo ; penile this writing clfe. 

PerT W hat’s hccre, a letter, that (heloues the Knight of Tjr<> 
Tis the Kings fubtilty to bauemy life : 

Oh fecke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A ftranger and diftreffed gentleman. 

That neuer aimde fo high to iouc your daughter. 

But bent all office to honour her. 

King. Thou haft bewitchc my daughter. 

And thou art a villaine. J 

Per. By the Gods I hauc not ; neuer did thought ^ 



fetklts trim"! *>"• 

Of mine leuy offence ; not neuer did my a&io»s 
?« commence, adeed might game her loue. 

Or your difplealure. 

King. Traitor, thou lyeft. 

Per. Ttaytor? 

^Eucn iThis throate, vnleffe he bea King, 
me traitor I rctume the lyc# 

T Lr. Now by the Gods I do applaud his courage. 
Parity anions are as noble as my thoughts. 

That neuer reliftit of a bafe difeent : 

1 came vnto your Court for honours caufe. 

And not to be a rcbcllto our ftate : 

And he that other wife accounts of me. 

This fword (hall prooue hee’s honours enemy . 

King. iVo? here comes my daughc«r,{he can witnefle it. 

Enter Thdifit. 

Ter. Then as you are as vertuous, as faire, 

Refolue your angry father, if my tongue 
Did ere folicite, or my handfubferibe 

To any fillable that made loue to you ? 

Thai. Why fir if you had who takes offence, 

At that would make me glad ? 

King. Yea ir.iftris, ate you fo peremptory ? 

I am glad of it w ith all my heart , 
lie tame you ile bring you in fubie &ion. 

Will yon not hauing my confent, 

Beftow yout loue and your affe&ions, 

Vpona ftranger ? whofotoughtl know, 

May be (nor can I thinke the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my (elfc. 

Therefore hcare you miftris,cyther frame 
Your will to mine ; and you fir beare you , 

Eyther be rul’d by me , or Ile make you — 

Mm and wife; nay ,come your hands 
And lips muft icalt it 100 : being ioy nd, 



A fide. 



A fide. 



Ik 



seme 




per hits Prints of Tye* 

lie thus your hopes dcftroy,and for further griefs? 

God giue you ioy; what, arc you both pleafed ? 

T hat. Yes, ifyou loue me fir. 

Per. Euen as tnyhft or blood thaefefters it* 

Kik? . What arc you both 8greed ? 

-ytmb. Yes .fit p!cafc your mait fly. 

Kt'cg It plcafc.h me fo well , that I will fee you wed, 

A :d then w'uh what hill you can get you to bed. 

E*tcr (Sparer, Extf**t, 

N >w jyflecpe fak :d hath the rou% 

M > di.. b.it tonics about the hc-ufe. 

M:-de iowdercy the o:c-!e bead. 

Or his melt pompous a arrisgc feaft : 

Th: Cat wicbeyne of Burning coale, 

Now crutches from the Modes hole ; 

And Crick <t httg.at the cuetis mouth, 

Are the blither tor their drouth : 

Hmen hath brought the Buck to bed, 

Whereby the lefle of maydervheac, 

A babe is moulded, by attetit, 

And time that :s fo briefly fpeut, 

With your hue fancies quaintly each. 

What’s duvnbe in fhew, He plaine with fpeecb. 

Dumbe Shew. 

Ext* Pericles & Simonides at on doore mth alU>idanU,4Mfr. 

„r meets, tbrm 

{ Slides, t be Lords kpeele to him ; then enter ” 

child) with Lyc her id* * Nurfe.the her the UtterJ 

retejets : Jbe axd Pericles uk* l'*« e of heT f^het^nddef^ • 

By many a dearne and painefull pearch 
Of Pericles, the catefull if arch. 

By the fourc oppoftng Crignes, 

Which the World together ioynes. 

Is made with all due diligence, 

Thathorfo and failc,and high expence. 

Can fteed the queft at laft from Tyre, p arae 




ptruUt Prims ofTjr*. 

fame angering themoft ftrange enquire, 
To th Court of King SjmtnieUs, 

Are letters btought,thc teoour theft ; 
AnmbM and his daughter’s dead. 

The men of 'tyrmptt the head 
would fet on 

®f 7yr/,but he will none : 
he there hades t’opreffe, 

home in twice fixe Moencs, 
their doomes, 

the furs of this 



Thecrowrse 

The mutiny, 

Saves to them, if King Pet, rise 

Cwnenotn— 

He obedient to 
Will take the Crowne 

Brought hither to Ft*Uflu, 

Irony (bed the Regions round. 

And cuery one with claps cm found. 

Our heyre apparant is * King: 

Who dreampt ? who thought of web ftthiwf f 
Btitfe, hemuft hence depart to Jyr* 9 
Hii ^ueene with chiMe, makes her denre. 
Which who lhallcroflfc along to goe. 

Omit we all their dole and woe } 
lubtritU her Nurfe (hee takes, 

Andfoto fea,chen velfell (hakes, 

Cnt^iptMHs billow ,halfc the flood, 

Hath their Kcele cut ; but fortune naoou'd 
Varies agaii'.estbegricflec North 
Difgotges fucb a tempt ft forth. 

That as a Ducke for life that driues, 

Sovpand downe the poorc (hip diues .• 

The lady (hreekes, and weli-a-nccic. 

Doth fall in trauile with her feare r 
And what enfucs in this felfe ftonme, 

Shall lor it fclfc,it ftlfc performc , 

1 mil rtlaf, aft ion may 
Conucnitndy iha reft conuay 
Which might net ? wl at by nut i* told; 

In your imagination hold : 
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P tt 'tcles Prince of Tyre. 

This Stage, the Ship, vpon whofe Deckc, 

The feas toft Pericles, appeare* to fpeake. 

Exit G ever 

Enter Pericles on Jhtpbeord. 

Per. The God of this great vaft, rebuke thefe furge* 
Which wafh both heauen and heft, and thou haft 
Vpon the Windes command, binde them inBraffc 
Hauing cald them from the deep?, O ftill 
Thy devning dreadful! thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble fulpherous fliftws : O ho w L tcberid * ? 
How doe* my Quetne ? then ftorme venomoufly. 
Wilt thou fpear all thy fclfe ? the Sea mans \\hiftlc 
Is a whilper in the earesof death, 

Vnheard Licharidal Lndtn 4, oh! 

Diuineft patroneffe, and my wife , gentle 
To thofe that cry by night, conuey thy Deity 
Aboard our dauncing Boat, may fwift the pangs 
Of my Queenes trauailcs. Now LicberieU. 

Enter Ljcheridr. 

Lycb. Hcere is nothing too young for fuch a place. 
Who if it had conceit, would djr,as I am like to do .* 
Take in your armesthis pecce of your dead ^beenCo 
fer. How flow Lycborida ? 

Lytb. Patience good fir do not alfift the ftorme, 
Heere’s all that is left liuing of your jGJueene ; 

A little Daughter,for the fake ofit 
le manly, and take comfott. 

*Per. O you Gods ! 

Why do you make vs loue your goodly .gift*. 

And fnatch them ftraight away ? 

We hcere below, recall not whar we giue. 

And therein may vie honour with you. 

Lyeb. Patience good fir,euen for this charge. 

Fer. Now mildc may be thy life, 

For a more blufterous birth had ncuer Babe } 
^ufet and gentle thy condition ; 

For thou art the rudalicft welcome to this world, 
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Per teles Prime o/rjiri. 

Thateuer was Prince* childe : happy what foliowi. 

Thou haft a* chiding a N uiuity, 

As Fire, A y re, W ater, Earth, and Heauen can make s 

To hacold thee from the womde s 

Euen at the firft,thy Ioffe is more then can 

Xhy pottage quite, with all thou eanft Unde heere s 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eye* vpon it. 

Enter tve Snjlert. 
what courage fir ? God faue you. 

‘Per. Courage euough,! do not feare the flaw. 

It huh done to me the worft .-yet for the loue 
Of tbi* peers infant, this frelh new fta-farer, 

I would it would 'fete quiet. 

t .fry/, Slack the bolins there * thou wilt not, wilt thou f 
Blow and folic thyfelfc. 

j s*yl. But fea-roomc, and the brine and dowdy billow 

kiffc the Moonct I care not . 

iS4;/.Sir,your Queene muft ouer board. 

The fca werkes hie, the winde is lowd, 

A»tl will not lye till the Chip be cleared of the dead. 

Per .That’s your fupetftition. 

t. Pardon vs fir jthis is a lyc with vs at Sea it hath bis Hill eb- 
ferued And we are ftrong in eafterne, t berefore briefly yeeld hero 

^P«r.A* you th'mke mtetc,for flic muft ore board ftraight. 

Mod wretched Queene. 

LjeW.Heere fhe lies fir. 

Per. A tkrifele child-bed haft thou had(my deare) 

Ns light, to fire, the vnfriendly Elements 
Forgot thee vtterly »or haue I time 
T tbnsf the® hallowd to thy graue,but ftraight 
Muft cal thee fearfely coffind in oare, 

Where fora Monument vpon thy bones, & 

The ayre remaining !ampe*,the belching Whale, 

Acid humming water moft ore. whelm? thy corps 
lying with fimple fhcls : O Ljebertds, 

Bid Nejfer bring me Spices, Incke and Paper, 

My Casket and nay Jewels, and bin Nicvuder 

D » #ring 





Pericles Prince of lyre. 

Bring methe Satin Coffin • lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, whiles I fay 
A pncftly farewell to her ; fodainely, womass. 

t. Sir, we haue a Cfefi beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and butumed ready. 

Ter . I ihanke thee.- Mcriner fay what coaft i< this f 
2 . We r.t netreTbarfut. 

Per . Thithar gentle M uriner, 

Alter thy courfe for lyre , when canft thou reach k t 
*. By breake of day, if the winde ceafe. 

Per. O make for Tbrfus, 

There will I vifite C ice* for the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tjrut ; there lie leaue k 
At carefull nurfing : goe the wa yes good Mariner, 

He bring the body prcfetitly. 

* See it. 

Enter Left Cerjmete mtk *firM4*S t 
Cer.Pbilemen, hoe. 

Enter Pbtlemete. 

PbfL Doth my Lord call ? » 

Cer .Get fire and meate for thde pa®re sse» # 

It hath fe ers.es turbuletand iorssy alfht. 

See* I haue beene in many j but fuch » night sisfej 
Tillnow Inearc induted. 

Cer, Your Mailer will bedrad ere you returne, 

Thcr’s nothing can be minift ed to nature, 

Thar can rccouet him .* giue this to the Potbecaryv 
And tell me how it wo/kes. 

Enter tree Gentlemen., 
t. (jeni. Good morrow. 

%. GUnt. Good morrow to your Lordfhip, 

Cer. Gentlemen, why do you lime f® early f 
%. Gent. Sir,our lodgings finding bkake vponth* fea 
Ihooke as if the earth did quake t 
The very principle* did freme so retsdseid all *® J@ppk 9 
Feur furprize and scare, mads me teksuc dws houie. 
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Enter two or 



fhoure 



of repole '• tis mod mange 
mt with painr, 



P<i riefa Prince*/ Tyre* 

i.Gent. That is thecaufewec 
‘Jis notour husbandry* 

%'ZSl I mr* m,ruail= .!»> your LordOjip 
rich attire about you.lbouhl ac thcle early 
Shake off the golden flumber 
Nature fhould be fo couu 
Rcina thereto not compelled 
Csr.lholditeucrVertucand 

Were endwomers greater .then Nobxiu M< 

Cartlcflehcyres may the two latter darken 
But immortality attend* the former. 

Making a man a God ? _ 

Tis knowne,Ieuer ftudied phyficke, 

Through which fecrec Art, by turning ore Authority, 

Ihaue together with my pra&ife mi-ic lamilisr 
Tome and to my aide, the beft inflations that dwelt 
In Vegitiue»,in Me ttals, Stone* : and can fpcake of the 

DiHutbancestha Nature worka.and of her cures ; 

Which doth dine roe a more content in ccurfe of true dclighs 

Then to be thirfty after tottering Honour, 

Or tyemy pleafure vp in filk 
Topleafe the Foole and Death. 
i.Gent , Your honour hath through 

poured foorth your charity, and hudere 

Your Creatures ; who by you hanc beene reftorco, 

And not your knowledge, your pcrfonall paine, 

Buteueri your purfc ftill open,hath built 1 r "" i 
Such ftrong renowne, aa neucr (hall 

■Jfr.SojIift there. 

CVr.What’s that ? 

‘frr.Sir.eueu now did the i<-» ,»». 

ThaChtft ; tis of fome wracke. 

Cer. Sctit dowhe, let vs looke vpon it. 

Gtes.Jit hke a Coffin, fir. 
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Verities Prime of tyre, 

Cer . what ere it b;,tb wondrous heauy *, 

Wreneh it ©penftraight ; 

If the fea* ftomackc be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Tit a good cooftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 
a. CVw.Tisfo,my Lord. 

Cer. How cleft tid caulktand boctomdidid the lea call it vp? 
Ser. I neuerfaw fohuge abillow fir.astoft itvponfhore. 

Ctr. Wrench it open ; it finds moft fweetely in my fence. 

2, Gent. S delicate OdoBT. 

Or. Aseiurhittriy noftrilh fo,vpwith it. 

Oh you- mo ft potent Gods 1 whats h#cre,aCoarlc? 

2. Gen. Moll tl range. 

^r. Shrowdcd in cloth ot ftate,balmd and ewteafared 
With full bags of fpices,a Pafporteo JfeUe, 
perfect me in the Charaiftcrs. 

Het re I gate to v vderjfand, 

If ere t%rs Coffin drisse 4 lifted, 

I King Petitles hath left 

This Qutene, worth alloUr tWttsdnifte cefl t 

Who findes ber,gim her burying, 

She was the daughter of 4 King, 

Be fide s this treajurefor 4 fee, 

The Ged<s requite his eharstj. 

If thou liaeft Pericles, thou haft a heart 
That cuen crackcs for woe this chanc’d to night. 

fer. Nay ccmfoelyro night, for looke howftefti fl* looks, 
They were too rough,that, threw her in the fea. 

Make a fire within, fetch hether all my boxes in »y Clolet, 
Death may vfurpe on nature many howres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againc the oic-preft Tl 111 *’ 

I heard of an Egyptian that bid nine bouros bene *ead t 
Who was by good appliance recovered, 

° Enter one with Napkin* Fire. 

■Well faidjwcll laid s the flrc and doathes. 




Pericles Prime ej Tyre. 

The rou oh and wofuli muficke that wehaue Y 

Caufe it to found 1 befeech you: 

The Viall once more ; how thou ftirreft thou blockc e 
The muficke there .• I pray you giuc her ayre ; 

Gemlemen^this Qjieene willhuc, 

Nature awakes a warme breath out other ; 

She hath not bene entranc'd aboue fiue hom es, 

See how fhe gins to blow into lifes flower againe. 

1. Gen The heauens through you, cncrefeout wonder, 

And fees vp your fame for eucr. 

Gr.She is aliue, behold her eye lids, 

Cafes to thole heaueuly jewels which Pericles hath loft, 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 

The Diamonds of a moftpraifed water dothappeare. 

To makethe world t wice rich, liue,and make vs weepe, 
Tohcareyour fate, fairc creature, rare as you feemetobe . 

She messes. 

Th*i ,0 deare Diana, where am I ? where’s my Lord ? 

What world ix this ? 

2. Gent. h not this ft range ? 
i.Gxwr.Moft rare. 

Cer.Hufti(my gentle neighbour)!cnd me your hands, 

Tothi next chamder beare her. get linnen 5 
Now tbis.matter mu ft be lcokt too, for the 1 elapfe 
Ismortall : eoinCjCome.and Efculapm guide vs. 

Thtjcstrr'tt her away Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Pericltj at Tbarfissjtith Cleon Diosn ia. 
Pxr.MofthonQud Cleon, I muff ncedsjbe gone. 

My tweluemonths are expirde, and Tyre ftands 
In a peace: you and your Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulneffe.The Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
Grow. Your fhakes of fortune, though they haunt you. 
Mottally,yet glance full wondringly on vs. 

Dhn.O your fwecteQ__uccne 1 that the ftri& fates bad pleafsd 
You had brought her hither to hauc bleft.mioe.eies with her. 
ftr.We conaot but obey the powers aboue vx ? 

7 r Could 

- 



— 
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f trie Us Prince oftjrt. 

Could I rage and rore as doth the Ac lies in. 

Yet the end muft be as tts : my gentle babe t M#"*, 

Whom (for <he was borne at fca ) I bsuc named fo, 

Heetc I ch^ge your char uy vvithall ; leaumg her 

The infant of your ca e.becechmg you to^e> 
rrincely training, that foe may be mannerd as ^borne. 

Cleon Jet arc not(my Lordjbut chmke your Gr e. 

That fed my Country with your Corne.for which, 

Tne peoples prayers daily fall vpon you, muft 
Be thought on, if neglect fbould therein make 
The ci-jn non body by you rclieu d. 

Would force me to my duty, but it totnat, 

Mvr nature need a fpunc, the Gods reuengeit 
Vpon me and mine, io the end of generation, 

Wr.Ibcieeue you, your honour 
Teach mee toot without yout vowes dl foe be married, 
Maddam, by bright DUna, whom wc hdr.cur. 

AH vnfificrd (hall his heyres of mine remaine. 

Though I thew will in t ; Co I take my * 

Good Maddam, make me blcffed , jo your care 

In bringing tp mychilde null not be more deere to my 

Dio*. I hauc one my fclte , who man 

refpc&thenyours my Lord. 

Per. My thanks and prayers^ f hc e ^ 

f ' ? “r?l will embrace year offer , • 

O no tetres LyeSWe, ™> , . J my UrJ. 

wbofc grace you may depend heereatrer . com y 

EHttrCtrjmon 

Cer. Maddam, this Later, and fame c 
Lay with you in yout Coffer, which ar 
Know you the Character? <•, 

Til 1. 1, my Lords, eb« I «■ . b 1 f 

Men on my learning ume ;but whether user . hel* 
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fyrkkt Prhtft of T ftt* 

holy Gods,I cannot lightly faytbut fince King TerUUs m 
iJlfitd,! nett (hall fee againe, a vaftall liuery will I take me t® 2 

and neuer more hauc iof. 
n tr . Maddam, if this you purpofe as ye lpeake, 

purees Temple is not diftant farre. 

Where you may abide till your date expire, 

Moreouer if you pleafe aNecce of mine. 

Shall their attend you, 

TbsiMy recompenceis thanks, trots all. 

Yet my good will is great, the gift fmall. Exit* 

Enter Gower. 

Gower. Imagine Pericles arriudeat Tjre t 

Welcomd and fetlcd to his owne defire? 

His wofull Ogeeae we leaue at Epbefa, 

vnto Dm* 4 thcr’s a yotariffe. 

Now to Marina bend your minde. 

Whom our faft growing fccne muft find 

At Tbarfnt,znd by C/Vo»traind 

ItiMufickesletters.who hath gaind 

Ofeducation all the grace 

Which makes high both the art and place 

Ofgenernll wonder but alacke 

That mender Enuy oft the wrackc 

Of earned prai (e t M4rin4s life 

Seeke to take off by treafons knife. 

And in this kinde, our Cleon hath 

One daughter and a full growne wench, 

£ uea ripe for marriage fight : this Maid 

Hight Philoteu :and it is (aid 

For certaine in our flory, (he 

Would euer with Marinar be. 

Beet when they weaude the fleded filke. 

With fingers long, fmall, white as tnilke, 

Or when (he would with foarpe needle wound, 

The Cambrickc which (he made more found 

By hurting it, or when too’ th Lute 

She fun* and made the nigh* bed mute, 

& 



Pericles prince of T$ 

That fill- records within, one, or when 
She would with rich and confront pen, 
Vaile to her Miftrofle Pm* ltd!, 

TnK r pi}tl»te» contents in lkil! 

With abfolutc M Arina : fo 

Tnc D one of Paphos might with the crow 

Vie feathers white, Marina gets 

AH prailcs which are paide by drbtSi 

And not as giuen, tliis fo darkes 

In pbyloten all graceful! markes, 

That cleans wife with enuy rare, 

A prcf.nt murderer does prepare 
Tor goid cJKir«<i,that her daughter 
Might ftar.d peereleffeby thisflaughtet 
The foonet her vile thoughts ro fleadi, 
Lychortda our Nurfe ir dead, 

And' curfsd Dtomt, % hath 

The pregnant inftrumentof wrath. 

Preft for this blow, the vnbotre client, 

I do commend to your content. 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Parte on the lamefectcof my rime 
Which newer could I fo conuay, 

Vnleffe your thoughts went on my way. 
Dsoniz.* doth appease 



ilV/ 



^rivV 



si 10 
Jy*<! 



With Leonide a murderer. 



Ex>t, 



Enter Dioni&a and Leonine, 

!)/#». Thy oath remember j thou baft fwornc to do ifjib but a 
blow, which newer (hall beknowne , thou canft not do a thing in 
the world fo foone, to yeeld thee fo much profit , Jet not confd* 
snee which is but cold, in flaming thylouc bofotne, enflame too 
nicely, ner let pitty, which euen women haue caft off, mcltMtc 
but be a foldiour to thy purpofe. 

Lear., I will dtto’t, but yet (he is a goodly creature. 

Dt«*. The finer then the Gods fheuld haue her, 

Hcwcfiw comes her oaely Mifttcfie death 
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per hies Prince of Xyte 

Thou art refolu’d ? 

Lean. I am refolu'd. 

Enter Marina with 4 l/afket, cf flowers. 

Mstr.No : I will robbe Tellies of her weedc,to ftrew thy greene 
with Flowers : the yellowes,blewes,thepurp!e Violets, and Ma- 
rigold* , (hall as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while Summer 
dayes do laft, Aye me poorc maide, borne in a tempeft, w hen my 
mother dide:this world to me is like a lafting ftorme,me hurrying 
from my friends. 

Dsoit. How now Marina ? w hy He yc weepe alone ? 

How cbauce ray daughter is not with you ? 

Docnotconfume my blood with ferrowing, 

Y#u haue a tiurfe of me. Lord how your fauour's 
Chang’d with this vuplrofitable woe : 

Come giue me your flowers, ere the fca marte it, 

Walke whh Leonine, the ay re is quicke there, 

And it pierces aud fharptnsthe ftomacke $ 

Come Leantne take her by the arme, walke with her. 

Mat. No I pray you, lie not bercaueyouofyeurferuaat^ 
c Dm. Come, come , lie loue the King your father, and your 
felfe , with more then fotraine heart : wee eueiy day expert him 
hecre,whenheefliall come and finde our Paragon » toall reports 
thus blafted. Hec will repent the breadth ot his great voyage 
blame both my Lord and race, that wee haue taken nocaie to 

yourbcftcourfe. Gol pray you, walke and be chierfull e-ncea- 

gaine ; veferue that excellent completion , w hicb did fteale the 
eyes of yong and old, 

Care not for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mar. Well, I will go, but yet I hane no defire to it. 

Dion. Come come, I know ’tis good for you : 

Waike halfe an howrc Leantne, at the leaft, 

Rememer what I haue faid. 

Lton.l warrant you Madam. 

Titan, llelcaue you my fweet Lady!, for a while •• pray walke 
foftly , doe uot hcatc your bio od ; what , I muft hane a care of 
you, . 
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ejMar . My thinks fvvcct Madam;-Is the winds YV edcriy that 
blowes ? 

Leon. South, weft. 

C#f.ir-Whrn I was borne, the winde was North, 

/.ift».Waf* fo? . r i 

Met My father, as Nurfe faith, did ncuer fcare,but cryed 

good fea-men to the faylcrs , galling his Kingly hands hailing 
ropes, and «iafping to the MafL endured a f e a tnat almoft burl! 
the dccke. 

Lf^'When was tl is? 

yI/ 4 r.Wh:nl was borne, ncu er was waues norwmde more 
violent and from the ladder tackle ,\vafhcs off a catuias clytncr, 
ha, faith one, wilt out? a id with a dropping induftry they skips 
from fierne to Herne : the Boat-fwaine whittles, and the Matter 
calkes and trebles their confufior, 

Leon. Come, lay your prayers.. 

Mar . What mcane you ? 

Leon If you require a . 1 title fpace for prayer , I grant it pray, 
butbc not tedious, for the Gods aiC quickeof eaie , and lain 
fworne to do my worke wiihhafte* 

CMar Why .will you kill trie ? 

£f<w.To fatisfie my Lady. 

Mar. Why would fhc baue me kild now ? as I can remember 
bv my troth , I 'ncuer did her hurt in all my life, I ncuer Me 
bad word, nordid illturne to any .•liuingccatiircbelecucir.ee 
now, I neuer kild a Moule, nor hurt a Flic : 1 nod vpen aw0 '™ 
once again!* my will,butl wept for >r. How baue I oftendd 
wherein my death might yceld her any profiteer my life imply 

LcotiM'j Commiflion is not to rcafon oftbe deed, but door. 
Mat. You will notdoo’t for all the w orld, I hope : you ai 
well favoured, and your lookes forc-fhew you haue a very gefi- 
ile heart, J fa w you lately when you caught hurt l p % 

two that fought rgood-footh it !hewd well in y ol hf° fo " ’ 

your Lady feckes my life, come you betweene, and faue p 
me the weaker. 

Leen.l am fy,oruc,and will difpatch. 



Emir 
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Enter PH-UTO, 

^i-Holdvdaiue. 

r C ’ C pm.Cotne to tot. to ab»rf 

iMatoy. , Etur Linl „ 

Le.-Thef. 

t h«yh»uefeifed S^.^'^j^' d ® hr o„nc ioc. rh Jfea but Uc fes 

m **•*• vpfM her> “ 

Enter the three Band/. 

Pander . Boult . 

£1? &itcMWm*rto mnc»1y 
bnts.vteeloft too much ftotcy this mat , y g 

fad VVewercncHcrfoulucheucof creatures. 

po^htee.eed they can doe no more then they can do, and they 

thein,i! thcreb)c hot a conference tobcuide in e > 

^w'Thonfaiefhtrue, tis notoufbriopngvpof pooreba- 
(lards, as I thinke 1 haffe brought fome ckue n. 

Boult., 1 totlcuen and brought them t ow.ic „ ’ 

Blit (hall I fearch the market? . « «.irrde will 

JJ,.AWl,a,e!ten,an>.keflvffev i «l ?M eaft.on6 »»'»' «>“ 

blow it to pieces ^they are fo pitufull fodden. ^ 

T^rThou faift truc.thc swo vmvhcl 

rhc^ootcThran/iluanian\$ dead thatlay wn ' aftvrtieate 

•Boult. I fiice quickly poupt him, t nee made him roaft mcate 







ferfc&tyripM of 7'yn, 

vvormes, but lie go fearch the market 
‘P<wd.Threc or foure thoufaad.Chickecns were as prety 3 
properties to Iiue quietly, and Co giuc ouer. 

Baud. Why. to gtue ouer I pray you? Is it a Hi amt to get 
■when we are old > 

Panel . Oh our crcdic comes not in like the commoditie, nor 
the commodity wages not with the. danger : thereforedf in pur 
youths we could picke vp fome pritty eftate.t’ where nor aiT^fle 
tokeepcour doore hatch'd ;befides,thc fore termes wee ftmd 
ypon with the gods,wjllbc.ttrong with vs for giuing oie- 

B.md Co ne, other forts offend a j well as we. 

Pand As wei as we, I, andbecter too, , we ioffend worfe, nei- 
ther is our prolcfl’ion any Trader's .,0 .calling : bnc here comts 
Boult* 

Enter Boult with tht Pirates , and Marina* 

Boult. Come your wayes my mafters,you fay'fhec’s a virginc? 

Sajl‘ O fir. we doubt not. 

Boult. Matter,! haue gone through for this peccc you fee, 

If you like her, lb ; if ; not, I haue loll my carneft. 

Baud. Boult, ha’s (lie any qualities ? 

Boult. She has a goodface/pcakes well,and lias excellent good 
clothes : tliers no farther necefTity of qualities can make her be rc- 
fufd. 

Baud. What’s her pric e, Boult. 

Boult. I cannot be abated one doit ofa thoufand peeccs. 

Band. Well, follow me my matters, you {hall haue your money 
prcfently : wife, take her in, inftrud her what (hec has to do that 
fhemay not be raw in her entertainment. 

Baud. Boult, take you thematkes ofher, the colour of her haire, 
complexion, height, age, with warrant bf her virginity, and cry; 
He that will giue moll, fliall haue her firft. Such a maiden-head 
wearenoeheap thing , if nacn were as they haue bene : get this 
done as I command you. , 

Boult. Performance fhatT follow. 

Mar. Alackethat Leonine was foflackc,fo flow; 

He ftiould haue ftrucke, not fpoke ; 
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Or that thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous, 

uad not ore-beard thrownc me, tor tofeeke my another. 

1 Baud. Why weepe you pretty one? 

Mar. That I am pretty. 

Baud. Come, the gods haue done their parts in you. 

Mar, I aecule them not. 

Baud. You are delight into my hands, 

Where you arc 1 ike' to liue. 

<JMar. The more my fault, to (cape his hands. 

Where I was lrke to die. 

Baud. I. and you (hall liue in pieafiirc. 

Mar. No, 

Baud. Yes indeede (hall you, and tafte Gentlemen of allfafhi- 
ons, You (Ii ail farewell j you (hall haue the difference ofall com- 
pinions : what, de’yeftop youreares ? 

Mar. Arc you a woman ? 

Baud. What would you haue mec to bee, if I bee no: a woman ? 
Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman, 

Baud Marry whip thee Gofling: Ithinke I fhall haue fbme- 
thing to doc with you. Come y’a re a yong foolifh fapling , and 
muft be bowed as I would haue ye. 

(JHar. The Gods defend me. 

Baud. If it plcafe the Gods to defend you by men , then men 
muft comfort you, men muft feede you men muft ftirre you vp - j 
Benin return’d, 

Enter Boult. 

Now fir, baft thou crideher through the rr.atket? 

Beuk. I haue cried her almoft to tfte number of herhaires, 
JhaucdTawne her piclute with my vo^cc. 

Baud, I prcthy tell mee howdoeft thou ftnde the inclination of 
inepcoile, cfpeciallyof theyonger fort ? 

Boult. Faith they liftncd tome, as they wcaild haue he arkned 
10 their fathers Tcftament. There was a Spaniardes mouth fo 
watered, that he went to bed to her very defeription. 

Baud. We fnall haue him hecrc t© morrow with his beft ruffe 




3) It! 
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p trick? frtmcofXyre. 

Boult. Tonight, toiwgh&butMiftt^e, do 4 you kaajy the 

French Knight thatCQWtes F*b ham* ? 

Baud.\\ r [\o,Mou»fer 'Vertltu ? 



X> YV ilUj /ki vnnjHfr * or • 

2?Wr.!,hc offered to cat a caper gt the proclamation, but he 
made a gtpne *t i#, a:idt<iv orG he would fee her to morrow. 

Baud. Well, well, as for him he brpughc his difeafe hich er> 
here he doth bur repairc it , 1 know he will come in out (hadow, 

tofeatter liscrowncs in thefunne. 

2Wr.Wcll,i£ wefoad ofeuery .Mat-ion a traueller,wc fhould 
lodge them with this figne. 

Baud. Pray you comohithet a while, you l ane Fortunes cpm- 
.ltiing v-pon you, make me, yon niuft feemc to doe that fcareftil. 
ly, which you commit willinly.delpice, prone where, you 
haue moilgaine.,to weepefoat youliucasyou do, make piny 
,in your louers lildomCj but that pitty begets you a good opini 
ou, and that opinon a mcere profitc. 

cJ^r.Ivnderftandyounot. . . , 

Boult. O cake her home mifoelfr.take her home.thefe blulhes 
.of hers mnfi be quench t with fotpe prefcnt praeftife. 

Man. Thou fayeft true yfa«h, fo they muft, for your Bride 
goes to that with foamc, which is her way to goe with war- 

jSWr.Faith fome do, and fomc do not,but)yliftrcffe,if I haue 
bargaind for the ieynt, 
ifaw^.Thou mail! cut a morfdl off the Ipit. 

Boult. I may fo. 

B<**d.Who foould deny it ? 

Come young one,I like the manner of yonr garments well. 
Boult. \ by my faith,they foall not be changed yet. 
Baud.Boalt (bend thou that in the Towne, report whatalo- 
iourncr we haue,you’l lofe nothing by cuftome. When Na- 
ture framed this pcece, foe ment thee a good turnc, therefo 
fay whataparragonfoc is,& thou haft the harueft out et th 

^T^/fd^rrant you Miftreffe , thunder foall not fo awakethe 
beds of Eelcs , as my giuing .out her beauty , Airs vp the Jew J 
enclincd,llc bring home fomc to night. ^ 
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$ 4 *d. Come your waies, follow me. 

Mari. Iffiers be hot,k*iucs foarpe, or waters deepe, 

Votide I ftill toy virgin knot will keepe. 

I liana aide tr.y purpofe. , 

Baud. What haue wet© do with I>y*W4? pray you goe With 

E *‘’- 

Cuttr Cletn and Dstnicia. 



9i$u. Why arc you fooli&.can it be vndone ? 

Qlttn . O 2>w«f»»4,fuch a peecc of daughter. 

The sunneaud Mootienere lookt vpon. 

thinke you’i surne a cbildc againe. 

Clton. Were I chiefe L«rd ofail this fpaeious world , lie 
giueit to vndo the decd.O Lady, muehleffc in blood thenver- 
tueyetaPrincefle to equall any firgle Crowneofthe earth, in 
theiuftice of compare, Ovillauie, Leonine whom thou haft pai« 
fonedtoo, if thou hadft drurkt to him, it had beene a kindneflc 
becommiog well thy face, whatcanft thou fay, when Noble 
Veneln foall demand his child e ? • . 

Dw».That foe is dead . Nurfcs are not the fates to fofter it, 
Boteuento preferue, foe dide at n ight He fay fo, who can crclfe 
it,vnlefle yon pray the Innocent, and for an hone ft attribute , cry 
out foe dyde by foule pray. * 

£letn. O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath hca- 

utiw.the Gods do like this worft. 

Becneofthofc that thinke* the pretty wrens of 
Tbarfns will flic hence, and open this to Pencks , I do foamc to 
thinke of what a Noble fttaine you are, and of how coword a 
fpirit. , 

Cletn. To fuch proceeding, who cuer.buthis approbation 
added, though not his whole confent, he did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. 

Dttnzta. Be it fo then, yet none doth know but you how 
flit came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gene. $hee 

Q did 
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did difdainemy chilcle, and ftoode betwnee her and her for- 
tunes.' none would lookc onbcr,butcaft their gazes on Adari- 
utu face, whilftoyrs was blorred at and held a Maw kin, not 
worth the time of day. It piered methorow, and though you 
call rr.y courfc vmaaturall, you not your childe well louing.yet- 
I find c if greets me as an enterprize ef kindnefle, perform’d to 
yourfo’e daughter. 

CA.Heaueos forgiueit. 

Dion. And as for Pericles, what fheuid he fay ? wee wept af- 
ter hci hearfc,aBd yet we mourne .* her monument is almoft fi 
riifhrd, and her Epitaph in glittering golden chara&crs, cstpres 
a genera'l praife to her, and care in vs, at whofc expence tit 

done. 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to dccrayjdoft with thy Angels face, 

Ceazc with thine Eagles talents. 

Dion . You arc like one that fuperftitioufly 
Doth fweare co’ch gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet Iknow,you’do as I aduife. 

Enter Gower 

Thus time we waft*, and longeft leagues make ftiott 
^aile feas in Cockels, haue and wilh but for : 

Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne, Region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit no crime 
To vfe one Language, in each feuerall clime, 

Where ourTcenes feemeto Hue. I do befeech yot 
To learne of me, who ftands in gaps to teach you. 

The ftagesof onr ftory Ter tele's. 

Is now againoth’ warring the wayward fcas • 

{ Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

To fee his Daughter, all his liues dlight. 

Old MoSteantes goes along behnide, 
la left to gouerne it : you beare in minde 
Old Efetnes whom Ht&icanus late 
Aduaae’d in time to great and high ft ate. 
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Well fayling fhips, and bountcous,windes haue brought. 

This King to Tbarfut, thinke thisPilate thoughc 
So with his fterage, (ball your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who nrft is gone 
Like moats and lhadowes, fee them moue a whiles 
Your cares vnto your eyes He reconcile, 

Enter Tertclet at cm doore , with aU hie traine, Cleon and Dinozia 
at the ether. Clean Jhtwet ’Tericlesjtbe toombe, whereat P ertelts 
makes lament ion, puts on faek^tlotb, and in a mighty paffton de - 

parts* 

Getter. See how bclcefe may fuffer by fowle Ihowe, 

This borrowed paflion ftands for true olae woe.* 
hndPertclesm farrow all dcuour’d. 

With fighes fhot through, and biggeft teares orc-fhowrd. 

Leaues Tbarfus^uA againe imbarks,he fweaies 
Neuct to wafli his face, nor cut hishaire s 
He put on fackdoth and to lea he beares, 

Atempeft which his mortallveffell teares.* < 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for A£arina,yn\t by Dionizia. 

Thefatreft,fw«eteft, atsdbeftlies heere. 

Who withered m her fpring efjeare : 

She was ofT true the Kmgs Daughter 
On whom fettle death hade made t his ]< laughter : 

M arina v>as fhectlld, and at her birth , * 

That it being proud, [wallowed fome part eftb earth’. 

Therefore the eartbfearing to be ore -flowed, 

Hath Thetis birth-chi/de on thehoattens be ft owe da 
Wherefore Jhe docs and fwearesfnedl tsester Jiint, 
iMake raging's attrse vfonfhares of flint. 

No vizor docs become blacke villany, 

So well as foft and tender flattery.* 
let Pericles belecue his daughter’s dead. 

And bearc his cotufes to be ordered 

G % 
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By Lady Fortum, while our fteare mud play, 

His daughter woe and heauy wel-aday . 

In her vnholy fcruice : Patience then , 

And rhinkc yon now are all in Metaliuu Edit 

* 

Enter two Gentlemen 

1. Cent . Did you euer hcare the like ? 

2. C/*»r. No nor neucr fhalldom fuch a place as this, flic bc« 
ing once gone. 

i .Gent , But to hauc diuinity preacht there, did you euer dreame 
offucha thing? 

a.Ge»r.No no, come, I am for no more bawdy houles, fliall 
we go hcare the Vcftals ling ? 

i.Cjent. He doe any thing now that is vertuous, but lam out 
of the road of rutting for euer. Exit 

Emr the three Bands 

< P4»^Wcll,Ihad rather thentwicethe worth of her, fhe had 
nerecame heerc. 

Baud.V if, fie vpon her, (he is able to frieze the God Prtiput, 
and vndoe a whole generation, we muft eytlier get her rauifht, 
orbe rid of her, when ihc fhould do for clyents her fitment, and 
do me thekindneffe of our profefiton, fhe has me her quirks, her 
reafons, her matter- rcafons , her prayers, her knees, that (he 
would make a puritanc of the diuell, if hee fhould cheapen a kifle 
of her. 

Boult. Faith I giuft rauifii her,or fhee’l disfuinifh vs of all our 
Caua!ecrs,and make our fwcarers Priefts, 

‘Band. Now t he poxe upon her greene fickneffe for me, 

Fateh ther’stio way to be rid ofir, but by the way M 
the poxe. Here comes the Lord Lj Imachus difguiled. 

B tul. We fhould hauc both Lord and Lowne , if the peeuift 
daggedge would but giuc ftay to cuftomers. 

E utter Ljftmachsti 

Ljf. How now, how a dozen ofvirgiuitiyi? 

'Baud.Now the gods blefle your Houour. 

Moult. I am glad to fee your honour io good health. 

Ijr 
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? ,r Yon may fo, tis the better for you , that your reforms 
(tari vpon found legs, - how now? wholefome impunity hauc 
that a man may deale withall,and defie the furgeon ? 

Baud. We hatie one heerc fir if fhe would — - 
Rut there ueuer came her like in CMetalme. 

Ljf. If fhee'd do the deedc of darknei.thou wouldtt fay. f * 
Baud. Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough, 

Ljf. Well, call forth, call forth. 

.For flefh and blood fit, white and red, yon {hall ,ec a 

Stole, and fhec were a Role indeede, if fhe had but - 

Ljf. What prethce ? 
giult. O fir, 1 can be mod eft. 

Ljf. That dignifies the renowne of a baud , no UfTc then it 
giuts a good report to a number td be chaft. 

Eater c JMmn*. 

Baud Heerc comes that which growes to the ftalke, 

Ncuer plu&yct I canafliire you. 

Is fhe not a fait* creature? 

Ljf Faith fhe would feme after a long voyage at fea. 

Well, thers for you.leaue vs, 

B»#d.Ibefeechyout honour giuemeleaue a word, 

And He haue done prefently, 

Ljf. I befccch you do. 

Baud. Firft, I would haue you note, this is an honorable maa 
Mar . I defire to find him fo.that I may worthily note him, 
Baud. Ncxc,ihec‘s the gouernor of this Country , and a maa 
whom I am bound to. 

GMar. If he gouerne the Country, you are bound to him in- 
deede, but how honorable he is in that I know not. 

Baud. Pray you without and more virginal! fencing , will you 
lie him kindly? he will line yonr Apron with gold. 

A<V.What he will doe gracioufly I will thaukefully recciuc. 
Ljf. Hauc you done ? 

laud, My Lord, fhee’s not patte yet , you muft take fomc 
paines to workehertoyourmannage, come, we will leaue his 
Hunour and her together. 

Exit Buud, 



me 
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Li. No w patty on;, how long haue youbcene at this trade } 

Mar. What trade Sir ? 

Lt.\vhy,I cannot name but I fliall offend. 

Mar. I canuo: be offended with my trade , pleafe you to 
name it. 

Z-'.How long haue you b:ne©f this profs {Son y 

filar. Ere fines 1 can remember. 

L/.Didyou gotoo’clo young, were you a gamefler at fiue 
or at feauen ? s . 

Mar.Eitlicv too fir, if now I be one. 

Li. W hy the houfe you dwell in proclaims you to be a crea-, 
tureoffale- 

Mar. Doe you know this houfe to be a place of fuch refort, 
and will come inro it ? I hcarefay you are of honourable parts, 
and the Gouernor ofthisplace. 

L/.Why, hath yourprincipall made knownc vnto you, who 
lam? 

yJ/<tr.Whois my Principall ? 

LLWhy your bearbe woman, fhe that fetsfeeds and rootts 
©f fhame and iniquity. O you haue heard fome-tbing of my 
power, and fo ftand aloft for more ferrous wooing, but I pee- 
teff to thee, pret,ty one, my authority (hall not fee , thee, or e; 
looke frindly vpon thee; come bring me to fome prinate place, 
come, come. 

Afar.Tfyoo were borne to honour, fhew it now, ifput vpon 
you , make the iugement good , that thought you worthy of 

it 

Li How’s this ? how'sthis ? loose more, be fage. 

Mar. For me that am a maide , though tnoft vngcntle For- 
tune haue plac’d mee in this Stie, where fined came, difeafes 
haue bene folde deerer then Phyficke, O that the gods would 
let me free from this vnhailowd place, though they did change 
me to the me neftbird thatfliesi’th purer aire. 

Li. 1 did not tbinke thou couldft haue fpokefo well, I net® 
dreamptthou couldft; bad I brought hither a corrupted mind, 
thy fpcech had altered it, hold, hcere’s gold for thee, perfeuec in 
that cleare way thon goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thee 



TerftUsPritueo f Tjre. 

%/ar.The good Gods perferue you . 

ii.Formy part, I came with no illintcnt.for tome the verie 
doores and windowes fauour vilely , fare thee well, thou art a 
C e ofvertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble hold , hecrc’s more gold for thee, a eurfe vpon him, dye hec 
Wei theefe , that robs thee of thy goodneffe,ifchou doff heare 
from me, it fliall be for thy good. 
ftult.l befeech your honour, one pcece for me. 
ii.Auant thou damned, dore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke andoucr- whelmq 
you# Away. 

BohUMoWs this > we rauft lake another couric with you ? i f 
your peeuifh chaftity, which is not worth abreake-faft in the 
cheapeft Country vnder the coape, fhall vndoe a whole houfe 
hold, let me be geldeid leke a fp«nicll,conae your waics 
Mari Whither would you bane me ? 

Boult. I muff haue your may den- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman fliall execute it, come your way, wce’l haue no 
more gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay. 



Enter Bauds 

Baud. How now, what’s the matter ? 

lenlt, Worfe and worfe Miftris, fhe hath heete fpoknholy 
words to the Lord Lyfimdcbm . 

Baud. O abhominable* 

JWr.He makes ourprofeffioa as it were tofiinkc before the 
face of the Gods. 

Baudty arry hang her vp for euer. 

Buolt. The Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No. 
Neman, and fhe fent him away as colde as a Snowball, faying 
his prayers too. 

Baud. Boult take her away, vfe her at thy pleafure, cracks the 
glaffe of her virginity ,& make the reft malc-abfe, 

And if fhe were a thornier peecc of ground then fliee 
b, fhe {hall be ploughed. 

Mar. Harke, harkc, you Gods. 

«»a,She coniines, away with hat, would fhe had neuer come 

within 
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P t/kUsPrhce oftyre. 

wlch'iH my doores, Marry hang you /bee’s borne to vudo vs, will 
you not go the way of women -kinde? Marry come yp my difc 
of chaftity’ with rofemary and bay fe. E 

Emit. Come miftris.come your way with me. 

(Jlittr. Whither wilt chon haue me ? 

Boult .To take from you the iewell you hold fo deere. 

Al*r Prithee tell me one thing firft. 

Boult. Come now.your one thing. 

Mar. What eanft thou wilb thine enemy to be? 

B onlt. Why 1 could wilb him to be my Matter, or ratter \ 

" M-r, Neither of thelc are lo bad as thou art, fincc they i 
better thee in their command* thou holdft a place, for which tl 
oainedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change: thou art 
the damned doorc- keeper toeuery cufherell that comes enqui- 
ring for his Tibj to the cholcricke fitting ofeuery rogue, thy 
eate is liable, thy food is fuch as hath b:cne belcbt on by infcc- 

Cd i»«! what would you haue me do ? go to the wars wold you 
where a man may ferue 7 yeares for the Ioffe of a leg , and ham 
sot tnony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one ? 

(JMar. Do any thins but this thou doft, empty olde recepta- 
cles , or common, ibores of filth ; ferue by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of theft waiesareyet better then this: 
for what thou profeffcft, a Baboone could hee fpcake would 
owne a name too dcare : Oh, that the Gods would fafelydeh- 
nertne from this place: hecre.heere’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Matter would game by me, proclainac that, lean ling, weau«, 
fewe.and dance 3 with other vertues, which lie keep from boM, 
and will vndertake all thefeto teach.I doubt not but this pap 
lous Cittie will yeeld many fchollers, 

3 onh But can you teach all this you fpeake of? .. 

J-^sr.Froud that I cannot, take me home again®, and pro 
tute me to rhe bafeft groome that doth frequent your ou e * 
lew*. Well, I will fee what I can do for thee.- « I can p 
thee I will. 

Mar. But among^henefl women. j M / ( 



T ttteks Trhitoof'Tyte. 

%onlt. Faith my acquaintance lyes little among them; tfut 
fince my matter and miftrishath bought you , ther’s no going 
hut by their confent .* therefore I will snake them acquainted 
with your purpofe , and I doubt not but I fihall find them trac- 
table enough. Come, lie do for thee what I can, came your 
waies. “ Exeunt. 

Enter Gower. 

(jMeriM thus the Bretheil fcapes and chauces 
Jato an honeft houfe,our fieri efaies ; 

She lings like one immortal!, and (be dances 
AsGoddcffe-liketo her admired laies ; 

Deepe Clearks fhe dumbs, and with her needle compofts 
Natmes owne fh ape, ofbud, bird, branch or berry. 

That euen her arc, fitters the naturall Rofes, 
get Inckle,Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 

That puples lackesfhe none of noble race. 

Who poure their bounty on her, and her gaine > 

She glues the curled Baud.Leaue we her place* 
a And to her father turnd our thoughts againe. 

Where we left him at fca tumbled and toft. 

And driuen before the winde,he is ariude 
Here where bis daughter dwels,and on this Coaft, 

Suppofc him now at Anchor : the Citty ftriude 
God Neftmte annuall feaft to keepc,from whence 
Ljcmachtu our Tynan fhip efpies, 

His banners fable, trimd with rich expence. 

And .to him in his Barge withferuour hies 
In your fuppofing, once more put your fight 
Of beauy Ttrtclts , thinke this his Barke, 

Where what is done in ?£tion (more if might 

Shall be difcoucr«d,pleafc you fit and harke. Exit 

Enter Hellicanitswitb two Sayleri. 

1 • Saji, w here is the Lord HeHtcame ? he can refblue you. 

0 here he is Sir,there is the Barge put off from MetaUne t and in ft 
u Lyfimacbus the Gouernor, who craues to comeaboard,vvhat 
“your will ? 







Verities Princtof Tyre. 

7/. That he haue his call vpfome Gentlemen. 

Say/. Ho Geotlememen mV Lord cals, 

Enter tw* or three Gentlemen. 

j . Gent . Doth you*- Lordfhip call ; 

Hell. Gentlemen , there is Tome of worth wold come aboard, 

I pray greet them faircly. 

Enter Lyfimecbus. 

i Sayl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, re- 
fohicyou. 

Lyf Haile reuenmt fir, the Gods pr ferueyou. 

Hell And you to out-liuc the age I am , and die a r > I would 
dor. 

Lyf . You wifh me well ; being on fliore, honoring of Nep- 
tune* triumphs, feeing this goodly vcileil ride before vs , I wade 
to it, to know of whence you arc. 

Hell. Firft, wh3t is your place ? 

Lyf I am the Gouernor of this place, you lie Dcfore. 

He 3. Sir,our vcflcl’s of Tyre, in tc the King, a man,wno for this 
thrtc months hath rot fpeken to any one , nor taken fuftcnance, 
bur to prolong his griefe. 

Lyf. Vpon what ground is this dittemperance? 

Hell. It would be to tedious to repeate, but the maine griefe. 
fprings from thelofleofa beloueu dsughter and a wife. o 

Lyf May we not fee him ? 

HeR. You may, but boocleiTe is your fight, he will not Ipeake 
to any. 

Lyf Let me obtamemy wifh. 

Hell, Behold him this was a goodly perfon , till the difafter 
that one mortall wight drone him to this^ 

Lyf Sir King, aJi haile, the Gods preferue you , hailcroyall 
Sir. 

Hell. Jcisin vaine, he will not fpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir,wc haue a maid in dlciAltxC) 1 dui ft wager wculd 
v/m fome words o'* him. 

Lyf Tis wcl! be thought y fhc qncfiionleffe with herfwecte 
barmopy , and other chefen attraftioris/would allure and make 
a battricthrough his defended part, which now arc mid-v^y 

ftoft 



P e ticks prince of *XjYe\ 

fiout (tic is all happy , as the faired of all, and her fellow roatdes , 
n 0 w vpoo theleme fheltcr that abutts again ft j he I {lands fide. 

jjcHSurc all eftciflleffe , yet nothing weefl omit that bcares 
tecooeries name. But fince your kindnctle we haue ftretcht this 
farre, let vs befecchyou, that for our gould wc may haue prouifi- 
0il) therein we are not Jed i cute for want, but weary for the 

Halenefle. t .. _ 

o.fir.a eourtefie, which if vvedioulddeny, tne moftiuft 
God for eucry graffc wculd {end aCatcrpiller, and fo inflift 
ourProuince .• yet once mote let mee entreat e to know at large 
thecaufe of your Kings ferrow- 

/MSitfu', I will recount it to you ; but fee, I am preuented. 
Enter tJM.arina, 

Irf.Q heere’sthe Lady that I fenc for. 
welcome faire one : Id not a gocdlyprefent > 

Hell. Shcc’s a gallant Lady. 

Ljf. Shee's fuch a one, that were I well affurde, 

Came of a gentle kinde and noble ftocke, 

Idc wifh no better choifc,and thinkc me tardy wed, 

Faire and all goodneffc that con fids in beauty, 

Expeft cut n bcerc, where is a kingly patient* 

If that thy profperous and artificial! fate, 

Candraw him but toanfwer thee in ought. 

Thy facrcdPhyficke fhall recciuefuch pay, 

As thy defites can wifli. 

AGy,Sir,I will vfe my vttermod skill inhis receuery, preui- 
ded, that none but land my companion maidc bee differed ts 
come neere him. 

Lyf. Come, let vslcaue her, and ti e Gods make her prospe- 
rous. 7 he Song. 

w 

Lt/'.Markthe your muficke ? 

^/«»r.No,notlookton vs. 

Lyf. See, die will fpeake to him. 

fir, my Lord, lend eate. 

P«. Hum, ha. 

■^/<»r.lamamaid,myLord,thatnerebefore inuited eies, but 
baue becne gazed on like a Comet .* diee fpeakes my Lord, that 

H z may 
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Pericles prince »f lyre. 

ilia ybe, hath endured a griefe might equal yours, if both were 
iuftly weighed, though wayward fortune did maligne my dare, 
my deriuation was from anceflors who flood equiuolcnt with 
mighty Kings, but time hath rooted out my parentage, ai:d to 
the world and auk ward cafualtics, bound me in fcruitude,Iwil 
defift but there ts lomething glowes vpen my cheek, and whif. 
persin m ine care, Goe not tiH he fpeake. 

Per, My fortunes parentage, good parentage to eqttail mi ne; 
was it not thus, what fay you > 

Mar. i faide, my Lord, if you did know my parentage, you 
would not doc me violence. 

Per. I ao thinke fo, pray you turne your eye vpon me , yc’are 
like fome-thiog that , what Country-women heare of thefe 
(hewes? 

Mar. No,nor of any (hews, yet I was mortally brought foorth 
and am no other then I appeare. 

Per. Iam great with woe, and ftialbedeliueredweepingtmy da- 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter might 
haue bccnermy Queencs fquare browes, her ftature to an inch, as 
wand-like firaite, as filuer voyc’ft , her eyes as ieweli-likeand 
caft as richly, in pace another I»»e. Who (fames the cares iliee 
feedes and makes them hungry, the more (he giucsthem fpcech; 
where do you liue ? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftranger from the dccke , you may 
difcei ne the place. 

Per. Where were you bred and how atchieu’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. If I fliould tell my hiftory it would feeme like lies dif- 
daind in the reporting. 

Per. Prethee fpeake, falfcntfle cannot come from thee, for thou 
looked modeft as iullicc, and thou feemft a Pallas for the crownd 
truth to dwell in, I will beleeue thee, and make my fences credit 
thyrelation,topointstha»(ecmeitnpofliblc , for thou lookft like 
one I loued indeed ; what were thy friends ? Didft thou not (lay 
whenldidpufh thee backe, which was when I perceiudthee 
that thou camft from good difeent. 

Mar. So indeed I did. 

V tT> 

> " 



Verifies print* tflyre 

. Report thy parentage , I thinke thou faidft thou hadff 
etottrroHi wrong to injury, and that thou thoughts tby 
.L m i e ht equall mine, if both were opened, 

S ne ' some fuch thing I faid,and faid no more, but what my 

thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

1 ‘Per. 'Tell thy ftory, if thine confidcred proeue the thoufand 
of my end nrance,! thou art aman, andlhaue fuffered like a 
Lie, yet thou doft look like patience,gaxing on Kings graues, 
and foiling extreamit y out of a£c, what were thy friends ? how 
loll thou thy name my mod kinde virgin ? recount I do befeech 

thee, Come fit by me. 

Mar My name is Marina , 

Per. Oh I am mockt ,and thou by fonsc infcnced God fine 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

./War .Patience good fir, or heere ile ceafe. 

Ter Nay He bs patient, thou little knowft how thou doeft 
ftartle me to call thy felfe Marina. 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had fame pow« 
my father aud a King, 

Per. How, a kings daughter and cald (Marina, 

Mar. You faid you would beleeue me, but not to be a trou- 
ble of your peace I will end here. r 

Pre.Butare you flefh and bloud ? 

Haue you a working pulfe.and no Tairy ? 

Motion will fpeake on, where were you borne: 

And wherefore call Marina : 

Mar.Cdi Marina, for I was borne at lea. 

Per. At fea who 1 was thy mother : 

Mar. My mother was thedaughter of a king , who dyed the 
minute I was borne , as my good Nurle Lycborida hath oft deft- 
uered weeping. 

1 Per. O flop there a little, this is the rareft dreame 
That ere dull fleepe did mocke fad foole with all, 

This cannot be my daughter, buded, wcll,w here were yon bred: 
He heare you more to the bottome of your fiory, and neper in- 
tertupt you. 

CWar.You l^orne. beleeue vwesc beftldidgiueore. 

H 3 Per . 
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Pewits Prince of Tyre. 

Per. I w\ll bdcctie you by the Tillable of what you {halide* 
liner* yec giue me leaue , how came you io thefe parts ? where 

were you bred ? 

Mar. TheKing my father did in 7 bar fas Ieaue me 
Till cruel! vwch bis wicked wife. 

Did leckc co murder me : and hauing wooed a viliaine 
to attempt it, who hauiog drawee todooT, 

. Acrewot Pirns came ?nd refeued me, 

Brought me to Metaline. 

But good fit^whuhci will you haue me ? why do you werpe > 
Ic may beyou chinkc me an impoilure, nogoodtauh.iamthc 
daughter of Kmg Pericles^ if good Kiug P er teles be* 

P e r, Ho e, He the arms ? 

HclL Calles my Lord ? 

Per*. Thou arc a graue and noble Councehor, 

Moft wife in general! , tell me ifchoucanft, wbat this tr. aide is, 
Or what is like co be, that thus hath made me weepe ? 

Hell. I know not but hctc»;hc regent fit o. MaJmc , fpeaks 
nobly of her. 

Lyf ilae neuer woirid tell het parentage, 

Being demanded tbec (he would fi: ftill and weepe* 

Per. Oh HeLicanusft rike me honored fir, glue me a gafh , put 
me to prefenepaine, leaft this great feaot ioyesrulhing vyon me 
ote-beare the (bore of my mortality, and drowne me with their 
fweetnrfic. Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 
Thou that wait borne at lea,buriedat 7 barf us, 

And found at fea againe : O H die Anns, 

Downeonmyknees thanke the bo y god as loud 
As thunder threatens vs; this is (JMartna. 

What was my mothers name ? tell me but that, 

For truth can neuer be eonfirmd enough. 

Though doubts did euer fleepe. 

May. Firil fir, I pray what is your Title ? 
p*r. I am Pericles ofTjw* but tell me now my 
Drownd Quecncs name, as in the reft yon faid, , 

Thou haft beene God-dike perfaft.the heire of Kingdomes, \ 









Pericles prince of tyre. 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

W. I* it no more to be your daughter,then to iay.my Mo< 
^ers nameiwas T hasfajhatfa was my mother, who did end the 

minute 1 began. , .... 

p r r. Now bleffing on thee,rife, thou art my childe. 

(vuc re? firth garments, mine ownc Hdhcanus, (he is not dead 
a, T b,ir(*s*s file (hould haue bene by fauage Clc.n , lheelhali 
tell the all, when thou (halt kncele,and iuftifie in knowledge, the 
isdy very Princes who is this/ 

Heli. Sir ft* l b ? Gouernor of Metahnc, who hearing of yout 
melancholy’ did come to fee you* 

Per. I embrace you giue me my robes ; 

I am wild in my beholding. Gh heauen bleffe my girle. 

But hearkc,whar Mtificks this Hdlicantss, uiy (JHarins , „ 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet hefeemes to dote. 

How furc you are my daughter.but wher’s this Muficke ? 

Hell, My Lord, I hcare none. 

Per. None, the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my (JVUrin a. 

Lyf, It is not good co crofle him giue him way. 

Per. Rareft fotinds do ye not h:are ? 

Lyf Muficke my Lord, I heare. 

Per.Moft heauenly muficke 
Itmpsmevuto lifiening, and thicke (lumber 
Hangs vpoo mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf A pillow for his head, (o leauc him all. 

Weil my companion ft ends, if this but aniwercto myiuftbc- 
lie.fe } ile well remember you. 

Diana. 

Birfx.My Temple ftands in Ephefus, 

Hicihcc tfcaher.and doe vpon mine Altar facrifice.Thcie when 
my maiden prieftsare me togcther.bafot eall the people reucale 
how thou at feadtdft lofe thy wif f ,to mournc tiiy crofle with thy 1 
daughters call and giue them repetition to tire like , or pcrfoi me 
nry bidding, or thon liuc-ft in woe, doo’t,and happy by >my filuec 
bow, awake and tell thy dreame. 

c l'er. Cele(liail‘Z)i^ Goddcffe Arg&ntine, 

^ Will obey thee : EL ilicattns. 



Hell. Sir. 



Per, 
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Verkles prince of Tyre. 

Per. My purpofe was for T bar fine , there to ftrike 
The inhofpitablc Cleeti, but I am for other feruicc fitft. 

Toward Epbefins turne our blowne failcs, 

Eftfoones He tell why , fhall we refrefh vs fir Vpon your Chore 
and giue you gold for fuch prouifion as our intents will neede. * 
Lyfi Sir, with ail my heart , and when you cornea Chore, 

I haue another Height. 

Per.' You fhal! preuaile, were it to woe my daughter, f or j t 
fee me s you haue beene noble towards her. 

Lj'/.Sir, iend tneyout arme. 

Per. Come my CM/trina. Exeunt. 

Enter Gewer . 

New our fands are almoft run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laft boone giue me. 

For fuch kindneffe muft releeue me t 
That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry, what feates,what &CW€*> 

What Minftrelfie,what pretty din, 

The Regent made in Met dim. 

To greete the King ; fo he thriued. 

That he is promifed to be wiued 
To faire Marina, but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrafice. 

As Dean bad , whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confound. 

In fetherd briefeneffe fades arc fild. 

And wifhes fall out as tbciT wild. 

At Epbefus the Temple fee. 

Our Kmg and ail hi$ company. 

That he can hither come fo loone, 

Is by yout fancies thankfull doome. Exit. - ' 

Enter Perislts,Ljfimachttt, UettOAn*t> iJMarittd. dud ether). 
<Per, Haile Dian. toperfotane thy juft command, 

I here confefte wy felfe the King of Tyre. 

Who frighted from R»y Gbumry , did wed at 
fajre 7$^, atfjajnchUdboddwdAci 
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pertclss Tr'tnct of T)re. 

, M , Recalled M*™*, whom O Goddeffe we ares yet thy 
Mal d childtc nur ft with Cleon , who at foure- 

fllUCt She fought to murder, but her better ftars brought 
whole Chore riding, henfortunes brought 
E maid aboord to vs where by her owne moil dcare remem- 
brance (he made knownetherfdfe my da^htcr. 

Tfc.Voyce and fauour,you are,you are Oroyail Pertcles. 

Vt What means the woman ? fhe dyes.helpe Gentlemen. 
Ttr Sir if you haue toldI?M*4*x Alter true, this is your wife. 
Per. Reuerend appearer, no.I threw her ouer-boord with- 
thefeveryarmes. 

Cer. Vpon this Coaft,I warrant you. 

Per.Tis rood certaine. , 

Cer Looke to the Lady ; O (hee’s but ouenoyde, 

Fatelvin bluftring raorne,this Lady was throwne vpon this 
Lre.I opened the Coffin, found thefe rich iewels, tecoucted 
her,and placed her heerein Dundee Temple. 

P#r.May we fee them ? 

far. Great fir, they fhall be brought you to my houle, whe- 
ther I inuite you, looke , Thatfia is rreouered. 

Tbdi. O let me looke if he be none of mine, myfanftity will 
to my fence bead no lleencious care, but curb itTpight of feeing : 
G my Lord, arc you not Per teles ? like him you ipeake, like him 
you arc: did you not name ateropcfl , ,abirth J and death? 

Per. The voice ©fdead T ba/fit,. 

T hd That lb* fit am I,fuppofed dead and drownd. 

Per. Immortal! Dian ! 

; Thai. Now I Know you better, when wee with teares parted 
Penupolit, the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

Per.Thisno more, you Gods, your prefent kindncfTc makes 
my paft miferies fport, you fhall do well that on the touching of 
her lips I may melt, and no mote be feene ; O come, be buried a 
fecondtime within thefe armes. 
lMat. My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofomc. 
Per. Looke v»hb~knecles heere, flefh of thy flefhT batfia, thy 
burden at the Tea. and call’d cManxdJnr fhr veelrkvi thrrp. 



T bit. Blcft 



the tea, and call’d {JMartxafiar fhe was yeeltkd there, 
mine owne. 

I Hit 
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i’JUStMA • /> .T* 

Pekin prtnci oj Tjrrt* 

Bie.'L H-i'c Madam, and my Queene. 

Jfj.ii. I know youncr. _ 

Per. You hauc heard me fay when I did flye from Tyre, I left 
behind an ancient fubflkudc; can you remember what I cald ti lc 
man , I hauc namde him ofr. 

T bat. Twas Hetlaanui then. 

/jjr.Snil confirmation, embrace him deare Tnaifa,tbis is hee, 
now do I long to heare how you were found ? how polfibly p lC . 
ierned ? and who to thaaike^befidcsthe Oods)tor this.great m;* 

X hat. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
GoJsfhewne th ir power that can from firft to laft refolueyou. 
Per, Reuercnt Sir the Gods can hauc no mortall officer more 
like a God then you, Will you deliucr how his dead Queeae re- 

'cer.Iwillmy Lord, befcech you fitftgoe with me vnto my 
houfe where Ml be Ihewne you all was found with her, how 
{he came nlac’ft heere in the temple, no ncedfull thing ommitted 
Per. Puer Diau bleffe thee for thy vifiou , and will ofter night 
°blations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince , tie faire betrothed ot 
Xou rdau 2 bter,fliall marry her at Pentapolis, and now this orna- 
ment that makes me looke difmall,will I clip to forme, and what 
this fourteene ycares no razor touch to grace thy marriage day, 

lL TbT. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good credit, Sir, my father’s 

Heartens make a ftar of him, yet there my fiueene, »«1< 

celebrate their Nuptiall. and out ' feSS 

fnend our following dayes; our fonn aad daughter Ml in Tjr 



Enter Gontr* 

In Antieehvs and his daughter, you hauc hcat4 
Of raoufuousluftjthc due and Iuft rcvwd * 




Ptrkles Trinceof'Xyrc* 

ptridee, his £ucene and daughter feene, 
hough afiaylde with Fortune fierce and keens 
Vertue preferd from fell defiru&ions blaft, 

Led on by hcauen, and crownd with ioy at laft * 

In Helix ** m may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty : 

] n reuerend Cerimon there well appeares, 

Xhe worth that learned charity aye weares 
For wicked Cleon and bis wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curled deed, the hondrd name 
Of Tericle /, to rage the Citty turns. 

That him and his, they in his Pallaee burne t 
The gods for murder leemed fo content 
To punifh although not done, but sneanb 
So, on your patience euermore attending. 

New i«y waitc on you heere our play hath ending 

\ 

FINIS 
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